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By Capt. Lou Albano 


HE BIGGEST. THE tallest. The 
strongest. Look out, ’cause here 
come the giants, baby! 

Hello again, fans, and welcome to 
another edition of Captain Lou Alba- 
no’s Wrestling Classics, We're devoting 
the bulk of this edition to a look at 
wrestling’s biggest men. From old-time 
mastodons Andre the Giant; The Con- 
vict, and Ernie Ladd to today’s mas- 
sive stars such as Sid Vicious, Dan 
Spivey, and amazing 7’7” El Gigante, 
we've included just about every man 
over 6’7” who’s ever wrestled in this 
sport! I’m sure you’ll agree—it’s a big, 
big issue! 

We kick things off with Timepiece, 
in which huge “Dangerous” Dan 
Spivey delivers his list of the top 10 big. 
men ever to compete. Will you agree 
with his selections? Next up is our ter- 
tific Fun Page which, as always, is 
highlighted by a challenging word- 
search puzzle, trivia stumpers, and a 
hilarious ‘“‘Turnbuckle — Chuckle.” 
Enjoy! 

Next come our Classic Ratings, 
from the January 1973 issue of The 
Wrestler, followed by our current Rat- 
ings and Ratings Analysis. And what- 
ever you do, don’t miss Then And 
Now, which features a man I used to 
manage, Greg Valentine. Wait’ll you 
see how “The Hammer” has changed 
during his 21-year career! 

The first of our classic stories, An- 
dre the Giant: I’m Proud To Be A 
Giant (from the July 1974 issue of 
Sports Review Wrestling), details how 
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the massive 7’5” Frenchman remained 
true to his fans while wrestling the men 
they hated. Too bad Andre didn’t stick 
to that philosophy throughout his en- 
tire career! 

The famous Japanese giant, Shohei 
Baba, is profiled in “I Don’t Hate 
Americans Anymore” (reprinted from 
the April 1970 Inside Wrestling), in 
which he describes his remarkable 
change of heart. Would you believe 
that Baba recently celebrated his 30th 
year in the sport? Amazing! 

There have been many giants 
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throughout the years, but few as vio- 
lent as John Studd. Dusty Rhodes 
wrestled this man, and many believe 
he’s never been the same since. Dusty 
Rhodes’ Fear: “Big John Studd Is Too 
Dangerous For Wrestling,” from the 
January 1983 issue of Inside Wrestling, 
allows the “Dream” to warn the wres- 
tling world about the sadistic way that 
Studd went about his business. 

Kerry Von Erich proved he could 
spot top talent by hailing the praises of 
young Sid Vicious before most of the 
wrestling world knew who he was. 
Kerry Von Erich: “Sid Vicious Is The 
Most Awesome Man I’ve Ever Wres- 
tled!”” (from the May 1989 Pro Wres- 
tling Illustrated) shows that the “Texas 
Tornado” was absolutely right about 
this up-and-coming giant. 

Who’s the most famous ex-football 
player ever to become a wrestling su- 
perstar? It has to be Ernie Ladd, who 
went from gridiron greatness to a ca- 
reer as one of the grappling world’s 
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most feared giants. Ernie Ladd: The 
Complete Life Story Of Wrestling’s 
Most Controversial Athlete (from the 
May 1976 Inside Wrestling) shows how 
the “Big Cat” made the transition 
from tackle to mat terror! 

Right from his debut in 1979, every- 
one could see that Hulk Hogan was 
not only big, but supremely talented as 
well. Ventura & Patera Awaken A 
Sleeping Giant: Hulk Hogan On A 
Rampage (from the July 1983 Inside 
Wrestling), reveals how a young Ho- 
gan could dismantle even a pair of 
brutal rulebreakers like Jesse Ventura 
and Ken Patera with ease. What a 
legend! 

Not many people remember The 
Convict today, but he was seven feet 





of pure destruction. The Convict Must 
Be Stopped From Killing Our Boys! 
(from the June 1970 Inside Wrestling) 
is one fan’s plea to put an end to the 
trail of broken bones that was being 
left behind by this former prisoner. I 
saw him in his prime, and he was as 
powerful as he was ugly, babies! 

What was the greatest feud between 
giants ever? How about the classic An- 
dre-Don Leo Jonathan skirmishes? The 
Night The Giants Went To War! 
(from the October 1972 The Wrestler) 
brings you all the action as these big 
men rocked the ring. To this day, I 
still think it was the best match be- 
tween giants ever held! 

Next, we look at our stories which 
are sure to become future classics. 
Sting had better watch out, because 
there’s a member of The Dudes With 
Attitudes that isn’t looking out for his 
best interests. Warning To Sting: 
There’s A Traitor In The Dudes With 
Attitudes tells exactly who that man is. 


esting 


Also, Kerry Von Erich’s victory over 
Curt Hennig for the Intercontinental 
title is just the latest star that the 
“Texas Tornado” has downed for a 
belt. Kerry Von Erich’s Victim List 
Grows! “Mr. Perfect” Is In Good 
Company shows the veritable “Who's 
Who” of the sport that Kerry has 
downed throughout his _ illustrious 
career. 

And that’s not all: Check out reader 
letters in The Last Word and the latest 
news in Ringside: Update with big Bill 
Apter. And whatever you do, don’t 
miss our next big issue, scheduled to 
hit your newsstand by December 25. 

So until next time, this is Captain 
Lou, and even if you’re a giant, too, 
I’m thinking of you! oO 
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TIMEPIECE 


Wrestling Classics provides a forum for veteran wrestlers to provide their 
views on the state of the sport today, and how it has changed over the 
years. We call it ‘“Timepiece,’’ but you’ll call it some of the most 
rewarding and informative reading anywhere in the sport 





By ‘‘Dangerous” Dan Spivey 


HO’S THE MOST incredi- 

ble giant in the sport today? 
You're reading his words right 
now! When the editors of Captain 
Lou Albano’s Wrestling Classics 
went searching for somebody to 
give his remembrances of the fin- 
est big men in the history of the 
sport, they couldn’t have come to 
a better place. 

You see, not only am | the 
massive superstar that most fans 
know—I’m proud to say that I’m 
68” and a perfectly proportioned 
300 pounds—but I’m also one of 
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6'8” Danny Spivey calls himself the greatest 
giant wrestler in the sport’s history. 


the most knowledgeable wrestling 
historians you'll ever see. 

That’s why I’m the perfect 
choice for this issue’s ‘“‘Time- 
piece.” I’ve only been a pro wres- 
tler since 1983, but I’ve lived 
through a pretty sizable chunk of 
wrestling history. From my early 
days as a member of the Ameri- 
can Starship—with another pretty 
big guy, 6’8” Scott Hall—to my 
abortive American Express tag 
team in the WWF with that wimp 
Mike Rotundo, | was always 


hailed as a rising star. 

A knee problem curtailed my 
career for a couple of years, but 
by 1988 | was in the World Wres- 
tling Council, busting the heads of 
midgets like Carlos Colon and the 
Invaders. The next year, | ven- 
tured to the NWA and joined 
Kevin Sullivan’s Varsity Club, but 
the best was still to come. When 
Sid Vicious and | formed The Sky- 
scrapers, we established a tag 
team legend. Injuries signaled an 
early demise to our team, but I’m 
sure that under different circum- 
stances we'd be the greatest duo 
in wrestling today. 

Now I'm back in the NWA, but 
enough about me. I’m going to 
look back at some of the giants 
that influenced me during my 
childhood and the early part of my 
career. These are the men whose 
styles | have tried to meld into my 
own. 

When | was in high school in 
Florida, | realized | was going to 
be bigger than just about every- 
body else, and | also knew that | 
loved pro wrestling. Naturally, | 
admired Andre the Giant during 
my formative years, and | looked 
to him as a true role model. He 
wasn’t always the lumbering, ul- 
tra-slow mass that fans know to- 
day. Back in the early "70s, when 
he was younger, Andre could 
really move around that ring. 

In fact, Andre could actually get 
up off his feet in those days. | 
swear, Andre once came to Tam- 
pa, and | saw him do a splash on 
his opponent similar to the “Sting- 


er splash” that the NWA World 
champion uses today. At 7’5” and 
497 pounds, Andre was a real 
revelation to me. 

Until Don Leo Jonathan came 
to town, that is. Before, all of 
Andre’s opponents were cowering 
wimps, folding up under Andre’s 
incredible onslaught. But the 6’9”” 
Jonathan was the first guy who 
was different from all the others. 
He wasn’t afraid of Andre at all— 
in fact, he absolutely relished the 
idea of facing off against Andre. 
Jonathan really was the first guy 
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As The Skyscrapers, Spivey and Sid Vicious were an awesome duo. But Vicious was 
injured, he was replaced by another big man, Mark Callous. 


to show me that you could be big, 
break the rules, and still be very 
successful. 

As many of you know, | was a 
defensive end at the University of 
Georgia. How could | not look up 
to Ernie Ladd, one of the greatest 
pro football players of all time, as 
well as a fantastic wrestler? What 
| really loved about the “Big Cat” 
was that he was just about the 
dirtiest wrestler | ever saw. He 
used a taped thumb—which he 
would sometimes load with a 
Piece of steel—to ram the throats 
of his helpless foes. How much of 


a monster was Ladd? Well, he 
was the first guy to really kick 
Andre’s blubbery butt, even 
though Andre was six inches tall- 
er and about 75 pounds heavier. 

There were other big men that | 
admired, of course. One guy who 
doesn’t get talked about much 
anymore is rugged Tex McKenzie, 
the lanky Texan who perfected 
the bulldog headlock. Many other 
giants, such as Barry Windham 
and later myself, used McKenzie’s 
version of the bulldog to smash 
our opponent’s heads into the 





mat. Big 6’9’ Tex could brawl with 
the best of them, even though the 
fans seemed to take his side most 
of the time. McKenzie’s matches 
against The Sheik have gone 
down in history as some of the 
wildest bouts ever. 

A lot of people ask me who | 
modeled The Skyscrapers after. 
Well, if you think back to the early 
70s, there was an outstanding 
team of big men called The 
Blackjacks, who went on to cap- 
ture the WWF World tag team ti- 
tle. The bigger of the two men 
was Blackjack Mulligan, a mas- 





DAN SPIVEY’S ALL-TIME TOP 
10 GIANTS OF WRESTLING 
1—Dan Spivey 

2—Sid Vicious 

3—Emie Ladd 

4—Mark Callous 

5—Andre the Giant 

6—Don Leo Jonathan 
7—Blackjack Mulligan 
8—Executioner II 

9—Scott Hall 

10—El Gigante 





sive 6’8” mauler who could ren- 
der men helpless with his devas- 
tating clawhold. It was truly an 
awesome sight watching the 
Blackjacks bloody up goofy teams 
like Dominic DeNucci and Pat 
Barrett. 

Another WWF World tag team 
championship team that nobody 
seems to talk much about any- 
more are The Executioners, who 
dominated the federation through- 
out 1976. The guy that really in- 
trigued me on that team was Exe- 
cutioner Il, a big 6’8” guy who 
could really move around that 
ting. One time, | saw him pick up 
Chief Billy White Wolf and hurl 
him into the fifth row! | wonder 
who it was underneath that 
mask? 

However, as much as | admire 
the giants of yesteryear, | truly be- 
lieve that today’s crop of big men 
is the greatest in the history of 
wrestling. Of course, you have 
me, who has been proving his 
dominance for six years now. You 
have Sid Vicious, who everyone 
believes will be a world champion 
someday. You have Mark Callous, 
my other Skyscraper partner who 
gets better every day. And you 
have El Gigante, a man | person- 
ally don’t care for; but at 7’7”, he 
is the biggest man ever to com- 
pete as a pro. 

| rest my case. Yesterday's 
gone, and those were great days. 
But today’s giants will dominate 
the world—and I'll be right in front 
of the pack! 
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SPECIAL HOLIDAY 
GIFT OFFER 


If you are looking for a special holiday gift for a wrestling fan, we have the answer. Try a 
gift subscription package of the world’s best-selling and most-respected wrestling 
magazines! It’s the only holiday gift that lasts an entire year! Just check off which gift 
package you want, and we do the rest. A gift notice will be sent to the recipient. There’s 
no better way to make this a memorable holiday season for someone you love! 
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TEST YOUR KNOWLEDGE AND HAVE SOME LAUGHS 


You're reading about them in this issue; now find them in this puzzle. They're the giants of the 
sport, the men everyone (even their: opponents) looks up to. Some have been fearsome, some 
have been gentle, but they've all made a major impact on the mat game. Remember to time 
yourself as you complete the puzzle, then compare your skills against our exclusive time-com- 


The Giowts pletion chart (our expert took 6 minutes and 26 seconds). 
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HOGAN @ BABA e ANDRE 
JONATHAN @ LADD @ STUDD 
VICIOUS @ GIGANTE 
CONVICT @ MCKENZIE 
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Under 7 minutes: world champion 
7-10 minutes: top contender 
10-12 minutes: up-and-comer 
Over 12 minutes: prelim bum 
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? PRIMI 
' EGISERS 


Q Test your wnestfing knowledge! 


| 1. What AWA star is known as the 
“California Kid"? 

2. What old-time tag team was 
known as the “Canadian Wrecking 
Crew’? 

3. What does Minnesota’s PWA 
stand for? 

4. Which of these men has not man- 
aged Don Muraco: Lou Albano, The 
Grand Wizard, or Fred Blassie? 

5. Who is the current Georgia All-Star 


TURNBUCKLE CHUCKLES By Ross Bunch champan? 
[3 
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6. Who is Miss Linda the valet (and 
occasional partner) of? 

7. Who were the first WWF World tag 
team champions (1971)? 

8. What are the names of The Legion 
of Doom? 

9. What wrestler held the AWA World 
title a record nine times? 
10. Who is “Sweet Brown Sugar’? 





WHY DOES HE HAVE 
THAT GUILLOTINE IN 
HIS CORNER? 





(Answers on page 63) 













#1 GREAT AMERICAN 
BASH ‘88 
THE PRICE FOR FREEDOM 


The controversial summer Bash 
tour heats up as Ric Flair & Lex 
Luger go at it in Baltimore. Also 
Rhodes vs. Windham for US. 

title; triple cage "Tower of Doom” 
featuring Russian Assassin I, van 
Koloff, Perez, Rotundo, & Sullivan 
vs. Road Warriors, Garvins & 
Williams; Fantastics vs. Midnights; 
Blanchard & Anderson vs. Nikita 
Koloff & Sting. 


$39.95/126 min./Turner Oo 
#5 CAPITAL COMBAT ‘90 


The NWA‘s greatest wrestlers 
converge in Washington D.C, 
for a Congress of Capital 
Combat! Sting & Robocop 
make a special appearance to 
watch six-time champ Ric 
Flair é Lex Luger in a steel! 
cage for the Championship. 
Also: The Steiners vs. Doom; 
Fly'n Brian & Z-Man vs. Mid- 
night Express, Rock 'n Roll’, ete. 


$39,95/@120 min./Turnes oO 


#9 GOLDEN AGE OF 
WRESTLING/VOL. 1 


From the formulative glory 
years of wrestling.Includes: 
Bobo Brazil vs. The Sheik, 
Buddy Rogers vs. Killer Kow- 
alski, Lord Littlebrook & Rollie 
Hawk vs. Handy Andy & Beau 
Brummel, Lou Albano & more. 


$19.95/@60 min. oO 


#2 GREAT AMERICAN 
BASH '89 


THE GLORY DAYS 


NWA champ Ric Flair comes 
back from a broken neck to 
wrestle former champ Terry 
Funk, ée USS, champ Lex Luger 
battles Rick Steamboat. Also: 
Sting vs. Muta; War Games; 

a battle of wits turns to a battle 
of fists when Paul E. Dangerous- 
ly rumbles with Jim Cornette; 
plus much more! 


$39.95/120 min/Turner oO 


‘#6 WRESTLE WAR '69 
MUSIC CITY SHOWDOWN 


Ric Flair regains the NWA 
belt from Rick Steamboat on 
May 7, 1989 in Nashville. 
Some call it the match of the 
decade! Also: Lex Luger vs. 
Michael Hayes, Road Warriors 
vs, Rotundo & Williams; 

and more! 


$39,95/125 min/Turner oO 


#10 GOLDEN AGE OF 
WRESTLING/VOL. 2 


Relive the legendary 
matches from the 50's & 
60's! See all-time wrestling, 
great Gorgeous George, 
Antonino Rocca, Hans 
Schmidt, The Fabulous 
Kangaroos and more! 


$19.95/60 min. Oo 


#3 GREAT AMERICAN 
BASH ‘90 
NEW REVOLUTION 


Sting, back in action ina 
wrestling revolution as the 
{greatest stars from the NWA 
battle the new young aggres- 
sors! Sting in a great come- 
back against Ric Flair for the 
championship. Also: Doom 
vs.Rock'n Roll Express, Mean 
Mark vs. Lex Luger, Southern 
Boys, ete. 


$39.95/125 minJTurner Oo 


‘#7 WRESTLE WAR 90 
WILD THING 


Lex Luger could have won 
the NWA title from Ric 
Flair, but saving Sting from 
a crippling attack from the 
Andersons took priority! 
Also: Steiners vs. Ander- 
sons, Road Warriors vs. 
Skyscrapers and more! 


$39.95/125 min/Turner || 


#17 PWI 





LORDS OF THE 
RING 


Power packed hour of 
action & excitement. High- 
lights include: Kerry von 
rich’s NWA world title 
jory over Ric Flair; 
Piper - Valentine Starrcade 
“83 dog collar match, Road 
Warriors and more! 
s39.9s60 min. [7] 








#4 PWI'S RINGMASTERS 


Sixty minutes of action from 
the Great American Bash '85 

in Charlotte, N.C... Highlights 
include NWA World champion 
Ric Flair vs. Nikita Koloff, 

The Road Warriors vs. Ivan 
Koloff & Krusher Khrush- 
chev, Dusty Rhodes vs. Tully 
Blanchard in a cage, Magnum 
T.A. vs. Kamala and more! 








$39,95/60 min. [~] 


#8 SLANT-EYED 
SLAUGHTER 


Agile Japanese women 

in high-flying action for 
nearly 70 minutes. Includes 
Wendi Richter & Devil 
Masami vs. Jumbo Hori & 
Okumura, Nancy Kumi vs. 
Lucy Kayama, Monster 
Ripper é& Devil Masami vs. 
Jumbo Hori & Mimi Hagi- 


wara and more! 


#12 RIOT OF THE 
RISING SUN 


$29.95/@ 70 mi 





The exciting companion vol- 
ume to Slant-Eyed Slaughter! 
An absolute must for U.S. fans 
who have never experienced 
the thrills of Japanese wrest- 
ling. Includes: Yukari Omori 
& Jumbo Hori vs. The Jumping 
Bomb Angels, etc. 
$29.95/@70 min. 
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FOR VISA OR MASTERCARD. 


TV SPORTS VIDEO, INC. ORDERS CALL TOLL FREE 


Box 1672 


TV Sports Video 


UPS POSTAGE & 
HANDLING CHARGES 


1-6 Tapes - $5 
7-42 Tapes - $10 


SAVE 


1-800-729-0360 
Greenwich, CT 06836 Fax # (203) 655-1486 avo 
1d payable to T.V. Sports Video, Inc.) 
D Check or money order (enclosed payable to ports $49.45! 


AVAILABLE IN O Visae 


VHS FORMAT ONLY =O MasterCard 
Expiration Date: Month Year. 


PLEASE SEND ME THE TAPES | HAVE CHECKED ABOVE. | HAVE ENCLOSED FULL SPECIAL OFFER ! 


PAYMENT FOR EACH TAPE ORDERED AND POSTAGE AND HANDLING CHARGES. 

















NAME x ORDER ALL 12 VIDEOS 
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: & SAVE 
ciTy STATE zip - $49.45! 
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OFFICIAL 


WRESTLING RATINGS 


WORLD WIDE WRESTLING 


FEDERATION 


1—PEDRO MORALES 
2—BRUNO SAMMARTINO. 
3—RAY STEVENS 
4—BUDDY WOLFF 
5—CHIEF JAY STRONGBOW 
6—GEORGE STEELE 
7—SONNY KING 
8—THE SPOILER 
9—PROFESSOR TANAKA 
10—MR. FUGI 


AMERICAN WRESTLING 
ASSOCIATION 


1—VERNE GAGNE 
2-BILLY ROBINSON 
3—IVAN KOLOFF 
4—WAHOO MCDANIEL 
5—ED CARPENTIER 
6—DUSTY RHODES 
7—DON MURACO 
8—RENE GOULET 
9—LARRY HENNIG 
10—DICK MURDOCH 


MIDGETS 


1—LITTLE BEAVER 
2—SKY LOW LOW 
3—LORD LITTLEBROOK 
4—WEE WILLIE WILSON 
5—FARMER JEROME 
6—BILLY THE KID 
7—HAITI KID 
8—LITTLE BRUISER 
9—FRENCHY LAMONT 
10—LITTLE BRUTUS 





GEORGE STEELE VERNE GAGNE 








NATIONAL WRESTLING 
ALLIANCE 


1—DORY FUNK JR. 
2—BOBO BRAZIL 
3—ERNIE LADD 
4—JOHNNY VALENTINE 
5—THE SHEIK 

6—PAT PATTERSON 
7—PAUL JONES 
8—JACK BRISCO 
9—GENE KINISKI 
10—MIL MASCARAS 


TAG TEAMS 


1—THE KANGAROOS 
2—PROFESSOR TANAKA & MR. FUGI 
3—THE BLACKJACKS 
4—THE STOMPER & BEN JUSTICE 
5—LA PANTERA NEGRA & VICTOR RIVERA 
6—NICK BOCKWINKLE & RAY STEVENS 
7—THE FARGO BROTHERS 
8—THE VON STEIGERS 
9—THE INFERNOS 
10—BRUNO SAMMARTINO & PEDRO MORALES 


1—FABULOUS MOOLAH 
2—VIVIAN VACHON 
3—VICKI WILLIAMS 
4—SUSAN GREEN 
5—TONI ROSE 
6—JOYCE BECKER 
7—MARIA LAVERNE 
8—DEBBI JOHNSON 
9—ANN CASEY 
10—SANDY PARKER 





VICKIE WILLIAMS BLACKJACK LANZA 


STING 
260, Venice Beach, CA 
(-) NWA World champion 


Die ULTIMATE WARRIOR 
1280, Queens, 


RIC FLAIR 

1243, Minneapolis, MN 

(2) No. 2 contender: NWA title 
7 LARRY ZBYSZKO 

(248, Pittsburgh, PA 

(7) AWA World champion 








TAG TEAMS 





Combined weight: 565 pounds 
(1) NWA World tag team champions 





THE HART FOUNDATION 
Combined weight: 515 pounds 
(5) WWF World tag team 





RICK & SCOTT STEINER 
'Combir 





GDEMOLITION | [SMASH CRUSH AX) 


‘Combined weight: 895, 
(3) No. 1 contenders: WWF World tag team ttle 





THE ROCK 'N’ ROLL EXPRESS 
Combined weight: 453 pounds 
(2) No. 1 contenders: NWA tag team title 





THE MIDNIGHT EXPRESS 
(4) No. 1 jee claps OSes team title 





BRIAN PILLMAN & TOM ZENK 





TRACEY SMOTHERS & STEVE ARMSTRONG 
|Combined weight: 451 pounds 

















(5) No. 3 contender: title (8) No. 3 contenders: U.S. tag team title 
CURT roa iy DJ. PETERSON Na THET THE TROOPER 
fines n HC title GAY TAWA Word tag tes champions 
102" (AOE Fee SR eANTANA 
bcd he Tracey Gams & Steve Armstrong (:) PNW tag team champions. 
NWA WWF AWA USWA 
World Champion: World Champion: World Champion: USWA Champion: 
STING THE ULTIMATE WARRIOR LARRY ZBYSZKO TITLE VACANT 
(2) 260, Venice Beach, CA (C) 280, Queens, NY (C) 248, Pittsburgh, PA ‘See “Ringside: Update” 
1—LEX LUGER 1—KERRY VON ERICH 1—B. BRIAN BLAIR 1—ANGEL OF DEATH 
(1) 268, Chicago, IL () 260, Denton, TX () 235, Tampa, FL () 310, Los Angeles, CA 
2—RIC FLAIR 2—HULK HOGAN 2—BARON VON RASCHKE 2—JOHN TATUM 
(C) 243, Minneapolis, MN () 302, Venice Beach, CA (3) 271, Berlin, Germany (4) 236, Hollywood, CA 
3—SID VICIOUS 3—RICK RUDE 3—HARLEY RACE 3—JERRY LAWLER 
() 318, West Memphis, AR (2) 246, Robbinsdale, MN () 268, Kansas City, MO (2) 234, Memphis, TN 
4—ARN ANDERSON 4—CURT HENNIG 4—BRAD RHEINGANS 4—EDDIE GILBERT 
(4) 249, Minneapolis, MN (1) 235, Minneapolis, MN () 248, Appleton, MN () 222, Lexington, TN 
5—STAN HANSEN 5—EARTHQUAKE 5—BUCK ZUMHOFE 5—BILL DUNDEE 
(9) 322, Borger, TX (3) 462, Montreal, Quebec (9) 222, Minneapolis, MN (3) 214, Melbourne, Australia 
6—BRIAN PILLMAN 6—RANDY SAVAGE 6—COL. DeBEERS 6—TONY ANTHONY 
() 226, Cincinnati, OH (8) 245, Sarasota, FL (8) 248, South Africa () 235, Bucksnort, TN 
7—MIKE ROTUNDO 7—JAKE ROBERTS 7—JONNIE STEWART 7—CHRIS ADAMS 
() 245, Syracuse, NY (9) 245, Stone Mountain, GA (10) 242, Pacific Paliades, CA (6) 228, Stratford, England 
8—JUNKYARD DOG 8—BIG BOSSMAN 8—TOMMY JAMMER 8—JEFF JARRETT 
(6) 305, Charlotte, NC (6) 348, Cobb County, GA (245, San Diego, CA (7) 200, Hendersonville, TN 
9—BUDDY LANDELL 9—THE WARLORD 9—CURTIS HUGHES 9—STEVE AUSTIN 
(10) 236, Los Angeles, CA () 360, Chicago, IL () 308, Kansas City, KS (©) 241, Dallas, TX 
10—BIG VAN VADER 10—JIMMY SNUKA 10—D.J. PETERSON 10—BRICKHOUSE BROWN 
() 375, Denver, CO () 250, Fiji Islands (7) 245, St. Joseph, MO () 225, Winter Haven, FL 





OFFICIAL RATINGS 


Top 10 and Tag Team ratings are based on won-lost records for the past month, quality of opposition, and inherent skill of 
each wrestler or team. These ratings are compiled by the magazine's editorial board. Most Popular and Most Hated ratings 
are based on nationwide telephone and arena surveys of wrestling fans and on the volume and character of mail that comes 
to our offices, All other ratings are based on the official current positions of challengers to the top title in each category; 


certain titleholders receive an automatic spot in the ratings. The number in 


indicates a wrestler’s position in that 


category last issue; (-) indicates that the wrestler was not rated in that category last issue, while (C) indicates the wrestler was 
champion in that category last issue. 









































MOST POPULAR MOST HATED 
HULK HOGAN RIC FLAII 
302, Venice Beach, CA 243, Min MN 
Last issue: No. 1 Most Popular Last lssue: No. 1 Most Hated 
STING SID VICIOUS 
1260, Venice Beach, '318, West Memphis, AK 
Last issue: No. 2 Most Popular Last issue: unrated 
STE umn ULTIMATE WARRIOR EARTHQUAKE 
/462, Montreal, Quebec 
‘last fasue: No.'3 Most Popular Last issue: No. 2 Most Hated 
LEX LUGER | RICK RUDE 
'268, Chicago, '246, Robbinsdale, MN 
‘art loner No. 4 Most Popular Last issue: No, 5 Most Hated 
SKERRY VON! VON ERICH ARN ANDERSON 
249, Minneapolis, MN 
lant laut Noc8 Most Popular Last issue: No. 8 Most Hated 
BIG BOSSMAN CURT HENNIG 
312, Cobb County GA 235, Minneapolis, MN 
Last iss: ‘Most Popular Last Issue: No. 3 Most Hated 
JERRY LAWLER EDDIE GILBERT 
254, Memphis, TN 222, Lexington, TN 
Last issue: unrated Last issue: unrated 
JAKE ROBERTS DINO BRAVO 
'246, Stone Mountain, GA 1256, Montreal, Quebec 
Last issue: unrated Last issue: unrated 
SCOTT STEINER STEVE AUSTIN 
235, Bay City, MI 241, Dallas, TX 
Last issue: unrated Last issue: No, 10 Most Hated 
1 BILL DUNDEE 1 LARRY ZBYSZKO 
214, Melbourne, Australia 248, Pittsburgh, PA 
Last issue: unrated Last issue: No. 6 Most Hated 
PNW Icw 
PNW Champion: ICW Champion: 
THE GRAPPLER VIC STEAMBOAT 
(1) 280, parts unknown (5) 235, Honolulu, HI 
1—RIP OLIVER 1—CACTUS JACK 
(4) 245, Tampa, FL () 247, Truth Or Cons., NM 
2—SCOTT NORTON 2—ERIC SBRACCHIA 
(9) 360, Minneapolis, MN (4) 240, Boston, MA 
3—RICKY SANTANA 3—BOB ORTON 
(7) 235, Orlando, FL () 245, Kansas City, KS 
4—LARRY OLIVER 4—TASMANIAN DEVIL 
(3) 235, Tampa, FL () 245, Tasmania 
5—STEVE DOLL 5—HOSS 
(6) 297, Dallas, TX (8) 420, Waco, TX 
6—THE EQUALIZER 6—MONDO KLEEN 
(8) 250, parts unknown (305, Brooklyn, NY 
7—JOHNATHAN HOLLIDAY 7—G.Q. MADISON 
() 232, Cape Cod, MA () 240, Philadelphia, PA 
8—JOHN RAMBO 8—JOE SAVOLDI 
() 240, Ft. Bragg, NC (6) 220, Parsippany, NJ 
9—THE SPOILER 9—KEN PATERA 
() 265, parts unknown (-) 256, Portland, OR 
10—MOONDOG MORETTI 10—CURLY MOE 


(10) 245, Los Angeles, CA 


() 555, Mudville, OH 


For period ended September 6, 1990 
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values 

allowing a maximum of 50 points. Each issue we'll present the 
‘month, these cumulative ratings give an indication of wider trends in the 
‘sport. 
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GEORGIA: Georgia All-Star champion—Nick Busick; 1—Joel 
Deaton; 2—Billy Black; 3—Steve Lawler, 4—Randy Rose; 5—Sheik 
Zatar; 6—Abdullah the Butcher; 7—Dino Minelli; 8—Eddie Gilbert; 
9—Chris Walker; 10—Big Red. 


LPWA: LPWA champion—Susan Sexton; 1—Bambi; 2—The 
Beast; 3—Shelly Francis; 4—Bad Girl; 5—Reggie Bennett; 6—Mi 
Blue Simmes; 7—Black Venus; 8—Heidi Lee Morgan; 9—Lelani Kai; 
10—Judy Martin. 


PWA: PwWa champion—Jery Lynn; 1—Jeff Wamer; 2—Charlie 
Norris; 3—Larry Cameron; 4—Tim Hunt; 5—Sheik Adnan AlKaissie; 
6—Tommy Ferrara; 7—Tommy Jammer; 8—Randy Gust; 9—Tino 
DeNucci; 10—Lightning Kid. 


PWF: pwr champion—Steve Keim; 1—Robert Fuller; 2—Jim 
Backlund; 3—Mark Starr; 4—Dick Slater; 5—The Terminator, 6— 
Dennis Knight; 7—Hurricane Walker; 8—Powerhouse Parker; 9—Al 
Green; 10—Coconut Kid. 


SAPW: sapw champion—Robert Fuller; 1—Rick Steamboat; 
2—Chris Chavis; 3—Curtis Thompson; 4—Matt Borne; 5—Vince 
Torelli; 6—Paul Jones; 7—Dean Malenko; 8—Jack Victory; 9—Colt 
Steele; 102—Bo Ragin. 


WWE: wwc champion—Carlos Colon; 1—TNT; 2—Invader |; 
3—Atkie Mulumba; 4—Scott Hall; 5—Kim Duk; 6—Abdullah the 
Butcher; 7—Carl Styles; 8—Rick Valentine; 9—Lance Idol; 10—Mi- 
guel Perez Jr. 








ila ANALYSIS 


a 


reapetted ange system in ieee This column is tar" 


aig for all wrestlin fans. 


To the mailbag! ‘Ratings Analysis” continually seeks out 
reader responses and suggestions about our ratings sys- 
tem. Many times, readers come up with their own unusu- 
al top 10 rankings, and this issue we're devoting this 
column to your offbeat ratings ideas. 

From Kevin J. Storar of Conyers, Georgia, comes this 
list of Top 10 Specialty Matches: 1—Barbed wire; 2— 
Badstreet death match; 3—Tornado-style; 4—Texas death; 
5—No holds barred; 6—“I Quit”; 7—Steel cage; 8—Cor- 

poral Punishment”; 9—Loser- 
leaves-town; 10—Indian strap. 
Kevin also sent along his list of 
the 10 Best-Looking Belts: 1— 
NWA World; 2—WWF World; 
3—U.S. heavyweight; 4—USWA 
Texas; 5—WWF tag team; 6— 
WWF Intercontinental; 7—NWA 
World tag team; 8—NWA U.S. 
tag team; 9—AWA World; 10— 
USWA heavyweight. 
Not to be outdone is Sam 
Edwardson of Utica, New York, 
Curly Moe who offers this list of the Top 
10 Dumbest Wrestling Images: 1—Curly Moe; 2— 
Cowabunga; 3—The Galaxian; 4—Zan Panzer; 5—The 
Honky Tonk Man; 6—Kamala; 7—The Nightstalker; 8— 
Cousin Luke; 9—Moondog Spot; 10—The Beast. 

Barry Young of Denton, Texas, informed us that he’s a 
student of wrestling villainy over the past three decades, 
and he sent us this list of the 10 Most Blatant Cheaters In 
Wrestling History (Past And Present): 1—Ric Flair; 2—The 
Sheik; 3—Fred Blassie; 4—Bull Curry; 5—Larry Zbyszko; 
6—Baron Mikel Scicluna; 7—Ivan Koloff; 8—Roddy Piper; 
9—Rick Rude; 10—Earthquake. Frankly, we're surprised 
that Earthquake made Barry's list, since he’s been active 
in the WWF for less than a year. 

George Tapani of Wenden, Arizona, came up with his 
Top 10 Foreign Object Users: 1—The Sheik; 2—George 
Steele; 3—Abdullah the Butcher; 4—Baron Mikel Scicluna; 
5—The Great Mephisto; 6—Randy Savage; 7—Buddy Colt; 
8—Luke Graham; 9—Al Costello; 10—Mr. Fuji. 

Jerry Albright of Providence, Rhode Island, came up 
with his list of 10 Oldest Active Wrestlers: 1—Bobo Brazil; 
2—Harley Race; 3—Don Kent; 4—Rufus R. Jones; 5—Ab- 
dullah the Butcher; 6—Rocky Johnson; 7—Ivan Koloff; 8— 


Mil Mascaras; 9—Mr. Saito; 10—Baron Von Raschke. 

Instead of looking to the past, Rob Warren of Ventura, 
California, fashioned this list of the 10 Hottest Prospects In 
Wrestling: 1—Brian Pillman; 2—Vic Steamboat; 3—Eric 
Sbracchia; 4—Steve Dane; 5—Steve Austin; 6—Curtis 
Thompson; 7—Larry Oliver; 8—Scott Putski; 9—Johnathan 
Holliday; 10—Billy Black. 

Wondering what happened to his favorites is Edward 
Wilson of Oak Hill, New York, who came up with a list of 
10 Great Wrestlers Who Have Disappeared: 1—The Great 
Muta; 2—Steve DiSalvo; 3—“Dangerous” Dan Davis; 4— 
Dungeon Master; 5—Owen Hart; 6—Mando Guerrero; 7— 
Kokina Maximus; 8—Detroit Demolition; 9—P.Y. Chu-Hi; 
10—Soldat Ustinov. 

Keeping track of the strengths and weaknesses of 
many top stars is Sandra Dennig of Fulton, Georgia, who 
forwarded this list of the Top 10 Speediest Wrestlers: 1— 
Shawn Michaels; 2—Rick Morton; 3—Jeff Jarrett; 4—Ricky 
Santana; 5—Lou Perez; 6—Tito Santana; 7—Beetlejuice; 

8—Ricky Rice; 9—Robert 
Gibson; 10—Chris Adams. 
Dennig also provided us 
with her compiling of the 10 
Slowest Wrestlers: 1—Andre 
the Giant; 2—Abdullah the 
Butcher; 3—El Gigante; 4— 
Baron Von Raschke; 5—Sid 
Vicious; 6—Sgt. Slaughter; 
7—Rochester Roadblock; 8— 
| Junkyard) Dog; 9—Earth- 
quake; 10—Mike Sharpe. 
Finally, here’s a word from 
‘Shawn Michaels Robert Potter of Washing- 
ton, D.C., who sent along his list of the 10 Best-Dressed 
Wrestlers: 1—Ric Flair; 2—Rick Martel; 3—Scotty the Body; 
4—Ted DiBiase; 5—Jerry Lawler; 6—Larry Zbyszko; 7— 
Kerry Von Erich; 8—Buddy Landell; 9—Steve Austin; 10— 
Paul Orndorff. 


That’s all for now! Have you compiled some wacky, 
unusual, or silly ratings categories of your own? Don't 
agree with Sting’s top rating for this month? Don’t be 
shy—send your comments to us! Our address, as always, 
is: “Ratings Analysis,” c/o Capt. Lou Albano’s Wrestling 
Classics, Box 48, Rockville Centre, NY 11571. O 










“T find out about all the 








“There’s so much 


hot news before it’s irre »| information in each 
announced on TV!” Uj He Stine issue, it’s 
—R.W., Atlanta unbelievable!” 
3 OS —S.M.,:New York 
“Tt’s the best source for “IT got my Royal Rumble 
match results I’ve ever results just five days 
seen!” after the card!” 
—G.P., Dallas Z aa —T.S., Boston 
Fans throughout the wrestling world agree: 
Pro Wrestling Illustrated Weekly 
is the place to go for the most complete coverage of the sport 
available anywhere! 
FIRST WITH THE NEWS SUBSCRIBE TODAY! 


Because PWI Weekly comes out every week, all the news is as fresh 
as can be. You'll be the first to know about the title changes, the big 
match signings, the triumphs, and the tragedies throughout the entire 
wrestling world! 


PACKED WITH INFORMATION! 

Each weekly issue contains the latest news and gossip, a calendar of 
upcoming cards throughout North America, “Yay & Nay” and “Who's 
Hot, Who's Not” columns, “Wrestler of the Week” and “Match of the 
Week’ features, plus ratings, trivia questions, “Transactions,” a lively 
editorial, and even a “Fan of the Week" selection that features a 
photograph ofa reader! You get all of this—each and every week!—in 
a bold newsletter format that keeps you on top of today’s wrestling 
news today! 


PWI Weekly is cover-priced at $1.95 per issue, and we offer you 
three big ways to save: 

© 17 weekly issues for just $19.99, a 40% savings off the cover price 
©34 weekly issues for just $34.99, a 45% savings off the cover price 
©52 weekly issues for just $49.99, a 50% savings off the cover price 


STILL NOT SURE? 

Want to try a sample issue of PWI Weekly before you subscribe? No 
problem! Just send us $1.95 and we'll send you a copy of PWI Weekly 
hot off the press. We're certain that once you see all the news, 
features, and information packed into our newsletter, you'll want to 
become a subscriber to wrestling’s fastest-growing phenomenon! 
(Gorry, no credit cards accepted for single-copy orders; offer limited 
to customers in the U.S. and Canada only.) 


PRO WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY 
ALL THE NEWS—FAST AND FIRST 
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| Rockville Centre, NY 11571 
Please indicate method of payment: 
| (Check or money order 
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YES! I want to be in on the excitement! Please send | 
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0 17 weekly issues for just $19.99, a 40% savings | 
0 34 weekly issues for just $34.99, a 45% savings 
0 82 weekly issues for just $49.99, a 50% savings | 
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GREG 
VALENTINE 








S 1990 BEGAN, Greg “The Hammer’? Valentine 

became a four-decade man. He began his pro career 
in 1969 under the watchful eye of his father, legendary 
grappler Johnny Valentine. Little did anyone know that 
Greg would turn out to be a vastly successful wrestler for 
the next 20 years. 

Early in Greg’s career, he followed in his father’s foot- 
steps and was a fan favorite. He also used the atomic 
skullcrusher, the same smashing fist to the head that his 
father had made famous. Plus, he utilized a figure-four 
leglock that is considered one of the finest ever developed. 

In the early part of his career, Greg was restless and 
remained unsatisfied. Around 1970, he formed a tag team 
with veteran rulebreaker Don Fargo and changed his 
name to Johnny Fargo. He didn’t want to wrestle under 





% : 4 Greg Valentine suplexes Jack Brisco in this 1975 match. Valen- 
his own name until he could carry on the family legacy by tine, also known as “The Hammer,” began his wrestling career in 
dominating the wrestling world. 1969. His father is legendary grappler Johnny Valentine. 
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Every issue, Wrestling Classics will examine the contrasts 
between the way a star wrestles and looks today with the way 
he wrestled and looked many years ago. Such a study offers 
keen insights into the development of specific wrestlers, and a 
unique perspective on the sport in general 


The tag team immediately took off. They traveled the 
country, capturing several regional tag team titles. But by 
1974, Greg was ready to compete under his own name 
again. He soon traveled to the Los Angeles area, and 
displayed unbridled brutality to become the most hated 
tulebreaker in the region. He engaged in a bloody feud 
with Victor Rivera, but his biggest fame came when he 
captured the Americas tag team title with John Tolos in 
1975, 

From there, Valentine traveled to the WWF, where he 
made a hated name for himself by using his figure-four 
leglock to break the leg of popular Chief Jay Strongbow. 
But Valentine’s first taste of championship glory would 
come in the NWA. In the late ’70s, Valentine formed a 
classic tag team with Ric Flair that twice held the U.S. tag 
team title. 

Although the team later fell apart and Flair and Valen- 
tine engaged in a bloody feud, Valentine had established 
himself as a championship contender. In 1982, Valentine 
captured the U.S. title from Wahoo McDaniel while 
breaking the Indian’s leg in the process. In 1983, he 
regained the belt from Roddy Piper in a match that was 
stopped when Valentine punctured the rowdy Scotsman’s 
left eardrum. 





Today, as a member of the tag team known as Rhythm 'n’ Blues, 
Valentine fancies himself a recording star. In the ring, he’s played 
some tunes on the head of Bushwhacker Luke Williams. 





Valentine left the NWA for the WWF in 1984, and the 
titles kept on coming. He beat Tito Santana for the 
Intercontinental championship that year, breaking San- 
tana’s leg with the figure-four in the process. In 1985, 
Valentine formed a tag team with Brutus Beefcake; to- 
gether, the rulebreaking pair defeated Barry Windham 
and Mike Rotundo for the WWF World tag team title 
when manager Johnny Valiant rubbed a lit cigar in Wind- 
ham’s eye. 

Of course, Greg was a blond for most of his career, 
but that didn’t stop him from totally altering his look in 
1989. Valentine decided to change the color of his hair to 
black and form a new tag team with The Honky Tonk 
Man called Rhythm ’n’ Blues. 

You may chide Valentine for his rock ’n’ roll image, 
but don’t ever put down the grappling skills that have 
made him competitive to this day! Oo 
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NORE THE GIANT: 
rM PROUD 
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Andre can't fit on a king sized bed 
(above)! “I sleep on the floor now,” 
he says. “His giant sized fingers 
create quite a problem (left). 





WOULDN'T BE a single inch 

shorter even if I could! A lot of peo- 
ple say to me, *‘It must be awful to be so 
big that nothing fits and people always 
stare at you.”* 

They couldn't be more wrong! Once 
you get used to the inconveniences my 
size is a great advantage. If I could, I'd 
even be taller. 

One of the questions people ask me 
over and over concerns the problem of 
finding a bed big enough to sleep in. 
Since I travel a lot the motel beds 
always too short. 

At first, I thought this was a disadvan- 
tage also. But then I began to sleep on the 
floor. Not only is the floor, with its thick 
carpet, pretty comfortable, but it’s better 
for you. 








are 


Life is often difficult for Andre the Giant. But the 7-4 
Frenchman wouldn’t trade places with a “normal”-sized 


person for all the money in the world 


A soft motel bed is very bad for your 
back. A lot of athletes have found that 
out. I've been feeling better and stronger 
in the morning than any of the people 
who travel with me, And I never would 
have found this out if | wasn’t too big for 
the bed. Or until I had developed a bad 
bac! 








jave you ever tried looking over the 
heads of a crowd to find out what was 
happening at some event? Did you see it 
or was your view blocked? I haven't had 
a view blocked since | was 13. No hat in 
amovie theater blocks my view. There is 
nothing I can’t see. Towering above the 
world gives you a better view of the 
world. 

Also, how many times have you tried 
to move something but didn’t have the 


strength? There are few things I can’t 
move. I'll choose my strength over any- 
thing being short could do for me. 

Also, there are few things anywhere | 
can’t reach easily. My great height al- 
lows me to have twice as much shelf 
space as the normal person, leaving 
much more room in my house. I can have 
shelves that are 10 feet high. And I can 
reach things on them easily. The more 
shelf space you have, the easier it is to 
keep things neat. That's an advantage I 
really appreciate as I collect more 
souvenirs from my travels. 

At first, I'd feel uncomfortable when 
people would stare at my great size. 
Then I realized it was a good way to meet 
people. When they saw I wasn’t embar- 

(Continued on page 56) 
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Proud smile glows on big Baba’s 
face as he holds up championship 
belt for photographers during 
press conference in Los Angeles. 
He was quick to praise U.S. 

fans, calling them “very human, 
warm and understanding people.” 
He also assured the public 

that he will defend his belt 
against “every deserving 
challenger.” In photo (right) 
Baba and his manager, Mr. Moto, 
watch the Shiek scrawl his 

“X" on contract to wrestle 

the giant Japanese in Los 
Angeles. Looking over the 
Shiek's shoulder is his 

manager, Farouk. Opposite 

page: The Shiek, with the look 
of a madman on his face, 

tries to tear Baba’s jaw 

from its hinges. 
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‘I DON’T 


HATE 


AMERICANS 
ANYMORE’ 





BOUT THREE YEARS ago, 

the biggest Japanese hunk 

of man Americans had ever seen 
was hacking out a reputation for 
himself in eastern U.S. wrestling 
rings. His name was Shoehi Baba, 
but he became known as “Baba 
the Giant.” He matched his 
strength and skill against the 
finest wrestlers the east could 
offer—men like Bruno Sammar- 


Says SHOEHI BABA 


tino, Gorilla Monsoon, Ed Car- 
pentier, Eddie Graham, and Vic- 
tor Rivera, etc. 

Although Baba was an ex- 
pert wrestler with superhuman 
strength, he was not an over- 
whelming success in America. He 
became depressed and frustrated 
and in the winter of 1967, he 
disappeared as suddenly as he had 
appeared and nobody seemed to 


The seven-feet tall Japanese champion returned to 
America seeking only one thing—revenge! But a 
strange series of circumstances and bizarre twists 
of fate catapulted him, almost overnight, to a level 
of fame and prosperity reserved only for wrestling’s 


miss him, 

“I was very lonely,” Baba re- 
called recently. “I had no friends 
around New York and I didn’t 
think the promoters gave me a 
fair deal. Sure, I wrestled a lot 
of main events in the big cities, 
but I never seemed to get the 
big championship bout when I 
thought I had earned it. It was 
touch and go all the time. I felt 
insecure, so I packed my bags 
one day and caught the first plane 
to Japan. I didn’t even tell any- 
body I was leaving.” 

Baba picked up his wrestling 
career in Japan. He won several 
regional championships, and 
whenever a famous American 
matman arrived to begin a cam- 
paign in Japan, Baba was always 
the first to challenge him. 

“Tl be honest with you,” Baba 
told our reporter, “I was look- 
ing for revenge. I’m not saying 
that I had anything personal 
against fellows like Lou Thesz, 
Sammartino, Monsoon or any of 
the others who come to Japan at 
least once every year. It was 
just that they symbolized to me 
the raw deal I thought I got when 
I was wrestling in the States and 
I was taking my revenge out on 
them.” 

Baba took his revenge in king- 
sized chunks, beating most of the 
famous American invaders. He 
became champion of Japan and 
a national hero. 

“I made a lot of money,” Baba 
says. “I had financial security 
before I was 25 years old. I never 


N 











had to leave Japan again. The 
good life was all mine right there 
at home.” 

Baba never thought he would 
leave Japan again, but when he 
realized he could never achieve 
international fame at home, he 
changed his mind. “When a man 
is looking for things like the world 
championship,” Baba reflected, 
“they don’t come to him, he must 
go after them.” 


The desire to win the world 
title, combined with the bitter 
memory of that raw deal he got 
in America during his first visit 
to the States brought Shoehi Baba 
back to the American mat scene a 
few months ago. 

He arrived in Los Angeles with- 
out advance notice and walked, 
unannounced, into the office of 
the local promoter. The promo- 
ter looked up at the towering 
Japanese (Baba is seven feet tall, 
300 pounds) and gasped. 

Baba, who is used to that look 
of astonishment when people 
see him, smiled and stuck out his 
enormous hand. ‘Baba is my 
name. Shoehi Baba,” he began. 
“I’m a professional wrestler from 
Japan and I’m looking for work 
here in Los Angeles. I'll take on 
any opponents you give me. All 
I ask for is a fair deal. If you 
don’t like my work, just tell me 
and you'll never see me again. But 
if the people like me, and I pay 
off for you financially, I want 
your promise that I'll be moved 
into the big bouts—the champion- 
ship bouts, when you can get 
the champion to come here.” 

The Los Angeles promoter, 
shrewd Mike LeBell, still couldn't 
believe what he was seeing and 
hearing. He continued to gape, 
open-mouthed, at the smiling 
giant standing in front of his 
desk. Several silent moments 
passed before Mike asked Baba 
to have a seat. 

T’ve heard about you, Baba,” 
LeBell began. “I knew you were 
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This remarkable sequence of pictures, taken 
by staff photographer Theo Ehret, show bout’s 
bloody progression which led up to grotesque 
photo (far right). The Shiek bit a huge chunk 
of flesh from Baba's forehead, then spit it 


into the faces of horrified ringsiders. 
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big, but so help me, I never 
thought you were this big! Why 
you must be the biggest wrestler 
in the world.” 

Baba grinned. “No, not the 
biggest, just one of the biggest.” 

Mike shook his head, still be- 
wildered at the sight. “You know,” 
he said, “this has got to be the 
best timing in wrestling history.” 


ha 


“What do you mean, Mr. 
LeBell?” Baba asked. 

“Well, I don’t know if you're 
aware of what’s been going on 
here in Los Angeles,” Mike said, 
“but I’ve been staying awake 
nights trying to think of what I 
can do for our big show, which 


comes up in a couple of weeks. I 
have a real problem...” LeBell 
paused and rubbed the stubble on 
his chin... .““or maybe I had a real 
problem. You see, I've been 


having a helluva lot of trouble 
with the Shiek. You've heard of 
the Shiek, haven't you?” 

Baba nodded. “Yes, I've heard 
something about him. I think it 
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was Fred Blassie who told me 
about the Shiek when Fred was in 
Japan a couple of months ago.” 

“How much did Blassie tell 
you?” LeBell asked. 

“Not too much, I guess,” Baba 
answered. “He just told me the 
Shiek is crazy—that he bites 





hunks of flesh out of his oppo- 
nents.” 

“Yeah, that’s right,” Mike said, 
“but there’s more, a helluva lot 
more!” 

LeBell explained that he had 
been bringing the Shiek into Los 
Angeles a couple of times each 
month, matching him with the 
best local wrestlers, but that the 
Shiek had “eaten ‘em all up!” 

Baba listened intently, ob- 
viously intrigued by the word 
picture Mike was painting. “I’ve 
run out of opponents for the 
Shiek,” LeBell added. “I was even 
thinking about cancelling his next 
scheduled showing until I found 
an opponent who could at least 
give him a good fight.” 

LeBell looked the giant straight 
in the eye. “But maybe I can tell 
the Shiek to come to Los Angeles 
now. Maybe fate sent you into my 
office today.” 

The idea electrified LeBell, as 
well it should. Baba seemed to 
have been sent from heaven. He 
had all the elements, all the 
unique elements, Mike needed: a 
new face for Los Angeles fans, 
aman whose enormous size alone 
could make him a top drawing 
card, a man with enough ring 
experience to allow him to hold 
at least his own with any pro- 
fessional wrestler in the world. 

LeBell offered Baba a guaran- 
tee of $3,000, plus three percent 
of the purse if he would take on 
the Shiek. Baba grabbed the offer 
without hesitation. “This has to 
be the luckiest day of my life,” 
the giant said as he pumped Le- 
Bell’s hand. 

LeBell, in his excitement, for- 
got to mention something else 
that would have made Baba 
wrestle the Shiek for nothing. It 
was an added incentive that made 
the Japanese cry with joy when he 
learned about it. The Shiek’s 
International Heavyweight crown 
would be hanging in the balance. 

LeBell’s publicity department 
was ordered to work nights pre- 
paring press releases and arrang- 
ing radio and television inter- 
views for Baba. “The people of 
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this city must know all there is 
to know about Baba before he 
gets into the ring with the Shiek,” 
was Mike's order to his aids. 

The publicity department did a 
heroic job. Within ten days, every- 
body in Los Angeles knew that 
Shoehi Baba was the world’s big- 
gest wrestler, that he had defeated 
practically every American mat 
star who visited Japan in the past 
three years, and that if anybody 
can lick the Shiek, Baba is the 
man. 

Their curiosity aroused by the 
endless publicity, Los Angeles 
fans poured through the turn- 
stiles on the night of the big bout. 
As he watched that endless line of 
humanity plunking down their 
dollars to buy tickets, Mike Le- 
Bell said a silent prayer: “I hope 
this big guy doesn’t get eaten 
alive by that crazy Arab.” 

Mike’s prayer was answered, 
but only in part. The crazy Arab 
started to eat Baba alive, biting 
chunks of flesh out of his face 
and covering all seven feet of the 
Japanese ace with his own blood. 
But there is so much to Baba that 
a few hunks of flesh was hardly 
missed. He never weakened, 
never stopped hacking back at 
the raging Shiek, never lost con- 
fidence that he was the better 
wrestler. 

The bloody match lasted 
38 minutes, with Baba declared 
the winner and new International 
Champion of the world. When 
announcer Jim Lennon raised the 
tree trunk Baba calls his arm, the 
crowd roared its approval, but 
they jeered and threw things at 
the furious Shiek as he protested 
his defeat. 

LeBell was so overjoyed by the 
result that he gave Baba a $2,000 
bonus and told him, “You were 
sent by heaven, my friend, and 
from now on, you're the star of 
wrestling in Los Angeles.” 

Baba was so happy that he ig- 
nored the many cuts that criss- 
crossed his face and the blood 
that still seeped from those 
wounds. “The Shiek is even worse 
than I thought he was,” Baba said. 
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Baba’s enormous body heaves from exhaustion as he stands in the center 
of the ring, drenched in blood, holding championship belt he just won. 


“Like Fred Blassie told me in 
Japan, ‘that Arab is crazy.’ I think 
he should be barred from wres- 
tling all over the world.” 

Mike LeBell, true to his word, 
made sure Baba got the rewards 
he had earned. Mike billed the 
giant into one main event after 
another, payed him top guar- 
antees and percentages, and even 
had his name engraved on the 
championship belt. 


“Heaven sent him to me,” 
LeBell said during a recent tele- 
vision interview. “And the ex- 
perience has made me a believer.” 

The experience also made a 
believer out of Shoehi Baba. “I’ve 
changed my mind about Ameri- 
cans,” Baba said. Then he smiled 
from ear-to-ear and added, “at 
least I've changed my mind about 
Western Americans. They are the 
Good Guys.” o 


WHEN CAPT. LOU ALBANO TALKS, 


PEOPLE LISTEN! 


“I've been around the sport of professional wrestling for 40 years, and I've read 
every story in the world’s best wrestling magazines—PRO WRESTLING ILLUS- 
TRATED, THE WRESTLER, INSIDE WRESTLING, SPORTS REVIEW WRES- 
TLING, WRESTLING SUPERSTARS, AND WRESTLING 90. 




















“‘As ‘Captain’ of the WRESTLING CLASSICS magazine, it is my privilege to 
gather the very best stories every printed in those great magazines and fit them 
into one very special publication. WRESTLING CLASSICS is a must-read for 
fans who want to know a little bit more about this sport than just who won yes- 
terday's match!'" 


ALIMITED NUMBER OF CAPT. LOU ALBANO PRESENTS. .. 


WRESTLING CLASSICS—EACH WITH FOUR PAGES OF 
DAZZLING COLOR—ARE NOW AVAILABLE FOR JUST $3 EACH! 
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HTT RS | After one of the most brutal matches 
i] of his career, Dusty Rhodes was 


faced with a truth he’s been trying 


ee 
Rhodes’ to avoid. For the sake of wrestling, 
. Dusty must once again put his 

Cy career on the line. In battling 

ear: —— John Studd, he faces one of 


his career’s greatest—and 


6 B | G J OF most important—challenges 
WRESTLING’ 






HE POWERFUL BODY of 

Dusty Rhodes lay exhausted 
on the training table. A bloody 
towel lay next to him. Above 
him, a doctor expertly stitched 
up wounds on the grappler’s 
forehead. Dusty was too tired to 
be brave; small cries of pain 
welled from his throat as the 
needle pierced his flesh. 

Only 10 minutes ago, Dusty 
had stumbled into the dressing 
room. Then, his body had been 
full of energy keyed up over his 
brutal victory. It had been one of 
the ugliest matches in history, 
ending only when Dusty was 
disqualified. To pound the power 
out of his foe, Dusty had beaten 
him with a stretcher, the same 
stretcher Studd had brought to 
ringside and dubbed, ‘‘Dusty’s 
Cadillac.” Rhodes was un- 
concerned about his disquali- 
fication; he was elated that he 
never took a ride on that stretcher. 

Yes, Rhodes had made Studd 
eat his threats. To the thrill of 
thousands, Dusty emerged 
heroic. He should have been 
ecstatic. Yet, as Dusty lay on the 
training table, those who knew 
him well understood he was 
worried about more than the 
stitches. There was something 
profound bothering him. 

Afterward, when the doctor 
left and Dusty was alone with 
those he trusts most, the 
wrestler told the gathering what 
so disturbed him. In a voice that 
spoke of pain and exhaustion, 
he spoke. 

“Studd is different,” Dusty 
murmured, “different from all 
the other bums trying to wreck 
wrestling. Most of them cheat to 
get money, glory, or a title. But 
damnit, they know they're 
cheating! Studd thinks whatever 
he does is right. He thinks he’s 
above sport. He thinks he’s 
allowed by some special 
privilege to cripple anyone he 
wishes. There's nothing 
stopping him. 

(Continued on page 59) 
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Studd brought a stretcher into the ring, hoping Rhodes would need transportation 
back to the dressing room (opposite page). Big John squeezes Dusty’s head, forcinga 


flow of blood from the American Dream's open wounds (above). 
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ole) Photos by Buddy Myers 
Kerry Von Erich is issuing 
the wrestling world a stern 
warning. He insists that 
newcomer Sid Vicious is 
not only the most 
impressive competitor 
he’s ever wrestled, he is 
also the most bnutal. If the 
recent Von Erich-Vicious 
war is any indication, the 
wrestling world had better 


take heed! 
be] ere eee 


By Bob Smith 


ERRY VON ERICH was feeling a lot better. He 

was sore, tired, and a bit discouraged about 
losing his World Class title to Jerry Lawler at 
SuperClash Ill, but he felt like kissing the ground 
when his airplane landed. He had taken a flight 
home from Chicago and was thrilled to be back in 
Texas, a place he has long called ‘“‘heaven on 
earth.” 

His happiness wouldn't last long, however. Thanks 
to Sid Vicious, Kerry's homecoming was about to 
become more like a trip to hell. Vicious was making 
his first World Class appearance against Von Erich 
only three days after Von Erich lost the World Class 
belt to Lawler at SuperClash on December 13. 

It would be a match Von Erich would not soon 
forget. 

“Where did they get this guy?’’ asked a stunned 
Von Erich, rubbing his muscles in the locker room 
after the brutal encounter. ‘‘I’'ve got to admit | was a 
little unprepared for this kind of onslaught. I’ve nev- 
er seen such a physical specimen: And he moves 
around that ring like a guy 80 pounds lighter! His 
name does him justice, too—his tactics are down- 
right cruel. There’s no doubt about it. Sid Vicious is 
the most awesome man I've ever wrestled.”’ 

Von Erich, who himself possesses one of wres- 
tling’s finest physiques, rarely delivers this kind of 
high praise. But very few young wrestlers display the 
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KERRY VON wer 
ERICH: Sid 
“ain 


Vicious 
Is The 
os 
Awesome 
Man I've 


Ever 
Wrestled!”’ 


kind of incredible gifts Vicious does. Standing 6'7” 
and weighing 290 pounds, Vicious’ body literally 
bulges with power. He's also got the kind of attitude 
that has every rulebreaking manager in wrestling vy- 
ing for his contract. 

“Von Erich’s just lucky | didn’t murder him,’ 
Vicious bellowed after the match. ‘‘He was the sec- 
ond step in my plan for total world domination. First, 
| grabbed the CWA title from that wimp Brian Lee. 

(Continued on page 66) 
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Left: Ernie as a child in Moton 
Elementary School; 
from 1946. Left: 
as he appeared in his Grambling 
College football days where he 
learned his skills under coach 
Eddie Robinson. Below: Ernie's 
mother, Mrs. Louada Ford, has a 










plaque honoring her famed son. 


THE 
COMPLETE ‘ 
LIFE STORY 


OF WRESTLIN' 
CONTROVERS 
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Controversy plays a big part in wrestling. Perhaps its 
most controversial figure is Ernie Ladd, whose career 
has been furious since it began. He is loved in some 
areas—hated in others, yet everyone respects him. And 
now here is a look at what went into molding this great 


athlete 


The Biggest as*t=="= 
Man In 
Pro Football 











Ernle Ladd, six-toot-nine, 315-pound 
San Diego tackle, crunches way to top 


penn be 


As a tackle for the 
San Diego Chargers, 
Ernie was seen in 

Life Magazine 

with assistant coach 
Chuck Noll (above), 
who would go on to 
be head coach of the 
Pittsburgh Steelers. 
Ernie also appeared 

in Time magazine with 
superstars Joe Namath 
and Lance Alworth 
(left) as the three 

= top men in the AFL. 


G'S MOST 
















ACK IN THE early 1960s, one 

of the most publicized profes- 
sional athletes was a football player 
for the San Diego Chargers named 
Ernie Ladd. One of the most publi- 
cized professional athletes today is 
a wrestler named Ernie Ladd, the 
self-proclaimed ‘King of Wres- 
tling.” 

How did Ernie Ladd, superstar 
football player, become Ernie Ladd, 
superstar wrestler? 

“Let me explain something most 
fans don’t understand,” Ernie says 
of his conversion, ‘I didn’t just start 
wrestling when | stepped out of 
football. | was making money as a 
wrestler while playing pro football. | 
made so much money while 
wrestling, | decided to leave football 
and stick to wrestling. 

“If more football players under- 
stood wrestling—and their coor- 


) dination was good enough—they 


would quit football today! To me, 
professional wrestling is one of the 
greatest sports there isin the world. 

It's a funny thing, how | was 
initiated into professional wres- 
tling. People like Freddie Blassie 
and The Destroyer would come 
down to the football field and intimi- 
date me. They would say, ‘He’s 
pretty tough on that football field, 
but how would he be in the wres- 
tling ring?’ | didn’t know who these 
people were, so | would Say tothem, 
‘You people get away from me. | 
don’t want to have anything to do 
with you.’ | thought wrestlers were 
crazy. 

“They kept intimidating me for 
about six months. So one day, | went 
down to the wrestling arena. | went 
over to a guy weighing about 230 
pounds, and he rubbed my nose in 
the canvas for about 20 minutes. | 
didn’t know anything about 
wrestling at the time. They just 
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Ernie's wife, Mrs. Roslyn Ladd 
(above), a woman who has not 
only earned the grappler's love 
but also his infinite respect. 


rubbed me around. They didn’t hurt | 


me or break anything, but they let 
me know they were boss; that you 
really had to be on the ball to 
succeed as a wrestler. This was 
enough to intimidate me. | started 
training as a wrestler.” 

Ernie seemed destined to be a 
professional athlete from the 
beginning. Even as a child, he was 
larger than most of the other 
children in the small town of 
Orange, Texas, a sparsely popu- 
lated, rural area. Ladd was raised by 
his stepfather, James Ford. ‘My 
stepfather,’’ says Ernie, ‘‘was 
probably the finest man | have ever 
met in my life. He would give me the 
last shirt off his back. Probably the 
greatest thing that ever happened to 
me was my stepfather. 

“He was a very devoted man 
when it came to bringing money 
home. | never really had to suffer as 
a child. | didn’t have extra money in 
my pocket like other kids, but what 
the hell, you can’t win them all. He 
helped me pursue my goal for a 
career as a professional athlete. No 
one else from Orange, Texas, was 
a professional athlete. | wanted to 
be the first. 

“In high school, | played football 
under the direction of Willie Ray 
Smith—who is the father of Bubba 
Smith of the Houston Oilers. Then | 
played under the direction of the 
famed Eddie Robinson at Grambling 
College in Louisiana. | went on to 
play football with the San Diego 
Chargers, then the Houston Oilers, 
then Kansas City. But by that point | 
had made my decision to become a 
full-time professional wrestler. 
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Above: Ernie pays a social visit to former Buffalo Bill quarter- 
back and current U.S. Congressman Jack Kemp. Below: Ladd meets 
with National Baseball League MVP Joe Morgan, L.A. Dodger center- 


fielder Jimmy Wynn, former football star and now movie star Jim 


Brown, and Scott Louis. Ernie has friends in every sport field. 








Ernie happily poses with two 
of his sons for a national 
magazine ad. Both hope to be 
professional athletes and their 
father is ready with advice, 


“My first wrestling opponent was 
Art “Boom Boom’ Mahalik. | beat 
him in 17 seconds. In the papers the 
next day it said: “Ernie Ladd Pins 


Ernie has appeared for public appearances with men as important 
Man in 17 seconds.” The next time | 


as George Bush (above), the man who is now in charge of foreign 


intelligence for the United States. Despite the pressures of his beat a man in one minute, 12 
public life, however, Ernie still finds time to cheer on his alma seconds. The papers wanted to 
mater's football team from an honored place on the Grambling know why it took me so long!” 

sideline (below). Ernie is never too busy to lend a hand to his Since his professional wrestling 
former football coach Eddie Robinson, a man he deeply admires. debut, Ernie has risen to the top of 


the profession. Yet it sometimes 
seems Ladd suffers from a Jeckle 
and Hyde complex: In some towns 
he is cheered, in some towns he is 
booed. 

“| don't have a personality 
problem,” Ernie states flatly. “lam 
not schizophrenic. It all boils down 
to this: | might go into an arena 
where they build up a local hero, 
and he might be an All-American 
boy. | go out there and they start 
applauding for this other ham—and 
| know he’s a ham and they should 
be applauding for me. And when | 
get it on him and beat him up real 
good, they start booing and 
screaming. 

“In some areas, they just cheer 
for me. | wrestle the same wherever 
| go. There are those people who say 
I've had feuds with a lot of different 
wrestlers. | have never had a feud. 
Periodically there has been a man 
who has not seen things my way. So 
| have to teach him things—some- 
times verbally, sometimes physi- 
cally. 

“| don’t care who the guy is. | 
don’t care if he’s black or he’s white, 
or if he’s blue, green, red, yellow. If 
he is wrong, | will straighten him 
out. | don’t care if he’s 6-9, 6-10, or 
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“Roslyn and | have been blessed. 
We have four of the finest children 
in the land. Their names are Ernie 
Lawrence Ladd, Rodney James 
Ladd, Erica’ Ladd, and Reginald 
Lamont Ladd. They've never had the 
opportunity to see their father being 
the victim of fan hatred because 
they know who the best wrestler 
really is. They understand people 
sometimes get confused. 

“| have a kid brother who is 16 
years old and is six feet, six inches 
tall. | expect big things out of him in 
basketball in high school. | have him 
lifting weights now. | want him to be 
a good athlete. 

“There is a good reason why | 
don’t want him to go into football 
like | did. Most football players have 
problems with their legs when they 
get to be around 35. This is 
something | wouldn't want him to 
go through. | wear knee pads to 
protet my knees because they have 
been through a lot of battles, and | 
wouldn't want him to be the victim 
of the same kinds of things I've been 
through. After all, if I've been 
through something that could cause 
problems later in life, | want my 
brother or my kid to bypass it.”’ 


One injury Ladd has carried over 
into his wrestling career is a bad 
thumb. At least he says it is a bad 
thumb. He comes into the ring with 
quite a bit of bandage on that 


Ernie Ladd, number 77 and two slashes of lightning on his helmet, 
prepares to capture Buffalo Bills’ quarterback Daryle Lamonica 
(above). Quarterbacks and running backs throughout professional 
football breathed a sigh of relief when Ernie hung up his football 
cleats and became the self-proclaimed king of wrestling (below). 





3-3. | will kill an opponent with a 
sledge hammer. It doesn’t matter to 
me who | straighten out.” 

There is one honor Ernie has 
never achieved; he has never wona 
world title, though he has had 
numerous championship shots. But 
Ernie does not seemed bothered by 
this fact: “I don’t make excuses,” 
Ladd explains. “The title doesn't 
mean that much to me. | make more 
money than a lot of guys who 
possess titles. Some guys don't feel 
secure unless they have a title. | 
couldn't be on the road every night 
like a titleholder. | like to spend my 
time with my family.” 

As proud as he is of his athletic 
achievements, Ernie Ladd is even 
prouder of his family. He speaks 
lovingly of his wife Roslyn. “She’sa 
very tall woman—she’'s five feet, 
two inches tall! I'm 6-9. She's a 
devoted mother. She’s a devoted 
wife. | respect her highly. We have 
one of the most beautiful relation- 
ships a man and wife can have. I’m 
proud of her. 


thumb. And it’s funny how that 
thumb just happens to get to the 
throat of his opponent when the 
giant Ladd is in trouble. 

“It's a chronic injury,” Ladd says. 
“It comes and goes. It’s not one of 
those things that, once it’s healed, 
is cured forever. You are talking 
about a hairline fracture. It can be 
reinjured at any time. 

‘Il never use that thumb on an 
opponent. Man that'd hurt me too 
much. You must be talking about 
someone else. I'd never do anything 
like hurting my opponent with a 
taped thumb.” 

You won't find too many people to 
believe Ladd’s last statement. And 
yet some will. That's what makes 
this man so controversial. 

How much longer will Ernie Ladd 
go on wrestling? 

“When | cease being among the 
top moneymakers in wrestling, | will 
find something else to do,” he says. 
And we predict that’s a long way off. 
Ernie Ladd, the ‘Self Proclaimed 
King” plans to rule for a long, long 
time. Qo 








CLASSIC ACTION: NOVEMBER 1982 

Emie Ladd had a successful football career and 
then an outstanding wrestling career. Don't try 
to convince Dusty Rhodes that Ladd could ever 
make it as a dermatologist. 
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CLASSIC ACTION: JANUARY 1983 
Are Hulk Hogan and Jesse Ventura finally going to decide who's the 
stronger man? Is an arm-wrestling match between wrestlers ever 
completed without a sneak-attack? 


Ventura And Patera Awaken A Sleeping Giant: 


UR Gs leley-\, ke), Fr.) 
RAMPAGE! 


Hogan pounds repeatedly at a 
bent over Ventura. 





For months, Jesse Ventura claimed he was a stronger man than 
Hulk Hogan. Tired of his boasts, Hogan consented to let Ventura 
prove his claim in an arm-wrestling match. When Ventura was 
overpowered in that encounter, he and his cohort, Ken Patera, 
reacted in a manner so violent it nearly ended Hogan’s career. 
Hulk Hogan usually gets what he wants. He wants revenge 

SE ee) 


ULK HOGAN HAD enough 

to do. He didn’t need a re- 
porter in his dressing room pester- 
ing him for details of the night he 
faced Jesse Ventura an arm-wres- 
tling contest. The events of the 
evening in question were already 
faint and becoming more trans- 


Parent as time passed. 

“I put him down,” Hogan said, 
hesitating slightly between 
thoughts. “I remember putting his 
arm to the table. The crowd 
roared. It sends chills through my 
body just thinking about it. 

“Ventura wouldn't let go of my 

Photos by Larry Barnhizer 


hand. At first | thought his arm 
cramped and he couldn't open his 
hand. Then | realized, as | was 
trying to let go, his grip was get- 
ting tighter and tighter. 

“The referee was trying to 
break things up. We were tired. | 
think he knew what was going on 
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better than either of us. Then 
Ventura swung his other hand 
around and hit me square on the 
jaw. | should have expected that. 
What was | thinking of? Would 
Ventura take defeat like a man? 
Never. 

“| was dazed,” Hogan admit- 
ted. “After all, | didn’t expect it. | 
should have expected it, though. 
I'm not making any excuses. 
Then he picked up the table and 

.. and... that's it. The next 
thing | remember is looking up 
into heavy fog and seeing a whole 
lot of people moving around. And 
after that, | was in the hospital. 
The doctors kept asking me to 
temember more of what hap- 
pened, | guess to determine how 
seriously | was injured. I'm still try- 
ing. Enough people have asked.” 

What happened in the ring was 
a travesty at best. Ken Patera 
tushed the ring and, along with 
Ventura, administered a savage 
beating to the downed Hogan. 
The two then went to work on 
Hulk's left arm, twisting, wrench- 
ing, and pounding the appendage 
until it hung from Hogan's torso 
like a piece of raw meat. It took a 
number of AWA officials to clear 
the two from the ring. 

The hospital reports on Ho- 
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Ventura directs his attack at Hogan's previ- 
‘ously injured left arm. “The Body" applies 
an armbar (above left) and follows up by 
wrapping The Hulk's arm around the top 
rope (above right). An infuriated Hogan lifts 
Ventura into the air by his throat (below). 





gan's condition after the incident 
were more serious than Hogan 
cared to realize. He had suffered 
a major concussion, resulting in a 
temporary loss of memory. For a 
while, there was a fear of impair- 
ment or total loss of vision and 
permanent nerve damage to the 
arm. 

Hogan's superb conditioning, 
doctors said, was all that saved 
his career. A determined 
rehabiliation effort would return 
the arm to its original condition. 

Now he’s back and he's talking 
about revenge. “The man— 
man?” Hogan said. “| wouldn't 
even respect him if he wore the 
title belt. He’s a bum. He’s always 
been jealous of me. He's always 
had this competition thing going 
with me. | certainly never consid- 
ered him competition. 

“Now, he’s gonna be sorry he 
ever heard the name Hulk Hogan. 
Jesse Ventura will be yesterday's 
news after | get finished with him. 
And if | see Patera, which | no 
doubt will once | begin slaughter- 
ing Ventura, I'll do the same to 
him. Ventura won't be able to call 
himself ‘The Body’ anymore. He'll 
be ‘The Pile of Useless Flesh.’” 


Hogan’s return to action at- 
tracted a huge gallery of reporters 
and photographers. The buzzing 
in the press section would soon 
be drowned out by the roar of the 
crowd as Hogan made his en- 
trance. He quickly strode down 
the aisle and into the ring, where 
he stood with a very serious look 
on his face. 

Ventura was next. Getting into 
the ring would be the first of 
many mistakes he would make 
this night. Hogan immediately 
rushed him, brushing the referee 
out of his way as he would a fly. 
He picked Ventura high up over 
his head and slammed him vio- 
lently to the canvas. Hogan pro- 
ceeded to maul his downed oppo- 
nent with all the might a 6’8”, 
320-pound mountain of muscle 
could. 

With Ventura dangling between 
the bottom and middle ropes in 
the corner of the ring, the referee 
stopped the action to give him a 
chance to take off his warmups. 

Hogan charged once again, but 
Ventura greeted him with a foot 
placed directly into his midsection. 
With the Hulk doubled over in 
pain, Ventura attacked the previ- 
ously injured left arm. Could Ho- 
gan have possibly returned to ac- 





In'spite of the enormous pain he is suffering, Hogan is aed to use his left arm to counter 
Ventura’s attack (top left). Hogan, who was ready for an outside attack, bodyslams Ken 
Patera (above). 


tion before the arm healed fully? 
The grimace on his face gave a 
positive answer. 

Ventura used his undeniable 
strength to twist the left arm of 
Hogan harder. He then wrapped 
Hogan’s arm around the ropes to 
inflict. more punishment. What 
The Body did not count on ‘was 
the amount of fan support for Ho- 
gan. Their cheers gave Hogan the 
lift he needed to fight back until 
the momentum had swung back 
in his favor. Hogan had Ventura 
raised high above him in a delib- 
erate chokehold when he spotted 
Ken Patera running toward the 
ting. He dropped Ventura, who 
slumped to the mat, and caught 
Patera on the ring apron with a 


right hand that rocked the 
auditorium. 
As Hogan dragged Patera 


through the ropes, Ventura got up 


and charged The Hulk from be- 
hind, landing a knee in his back. 
Ventura’s momentum drove Ho- 
gan into Patera, who fell out of 
the ring and onto the arena floor. 
The referee called for the bell and 
disqualified Ventura for outside 
interference. 


Hogan had won the match, but 
not as convincingly as he had 
hoped to. “l wanted revenge,” he 
said afterward in his dressing 
room. ‘| wanted to hurt Ventura, 
and | wanted to embarrass him in 
the ring. | did hurt him, though, 
and | got a few good shots at that 
slime Patera. 

“The next time ... the next 
time . .. I'll get it all.” The look 
in Hulk Hogan’s eyes backed that 
statement up 100 percent. Oo 
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HO IS THE CONVICT? Is 

he really a fugitive from 
justice? Who is this hooded giant 
who wears prisoner's stripes instead 
of regular ring garb? Even the fans, 
provoked to the point of joining in- 
toalynch mob by his savage tactics, 
keep their distance as the 7-foot, 
450-pound menace calmly stalks 
back to the dressing room after 
crippling another victim. 

In many of his recent bouts, The 
Convict’s tactics have become so 
vicious that prison authorities in 
several Western states have been 
swamped with letters from frantic 
people pleading that The Convict 
be returned to prison before he kills 
some one. The problem is that no- 
body knows his real identity, or 
whether he actually is an escaped 
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prisoner. 

The Convict is so strong that he 
could easily rip a man’s arms or legs 
from their sockets. And if he ever 
does that, professional wrestling 
would be banned forever. 

The curious part of the whole 
thing is that fans seem to be fascin- 
ated by this strange brute of a man. 
They can’t resist lining up at the 
box office to buy tickets to his 
bouts. Commented one psycholo- 
gist, “Deep in their minds, the peo- 
ple who go to see this man wrestle 
believe that some night he will kill 
his opponent. And they don’t want 
to miss seeing it.” 

The Convict makes his own rules. 
He lives in his own world—his own 
private jungle. He talks to nobody, 
answering questions of his manager 





and promoters with surly grunts 
and nods of his enormous head. Af- 
ter every match, he leaves by a rear 
door and is swallowed up in the 
darkness. Nobody knows where he 
lives, but one reporter wrote recent- 
ly, “I wouldn't be the least bit sur- 
prised if he has a secret dungeon 
someplace where he keeps beautiful 
women bound and gagged until he 
wants to use them. This guy is too 
much!” 

In an attempt to increase The 
Convict’s competition, promoters 
began to match him against teams 
of opponents. But the giant was 
able to handle two opponents al- 
most as easily as he could handle 
one. So they went further—they 
began matching him against three 
opponents. And when that failed 












Preis 
to make any difference, they went 
still further... 

One night, The Convict stepped 
into a California ring and when he 
looked at the opposite corner, he 
saw not two or three opponents, but 
four! He reacted to it with a big 
yawn. 

Those four men in the opposite 
corner were not guys scraped off 
the streets, but top professionals—- 
Pedro Morales, Mil Mascaras and 
the two Medics. 

Despite what appeared to be over- 
whelming odds, The Convict held 
his own. No, he didn’t win. But he 
didn’t lose, either. He earned a draw, 
which was an historic accomplish- 
ment. 

Still, the huge man in the striped 
suit wasn’t satisfied. In fact, he was 
furious and tried to take his ven- 
geance out on the poor referee. With 
a sweep of his tree-like arms he 
caught the terrified official around 
the waist, lifted him six-feet into 
the air, smashed him to the canvas, 
and clamped a stranglehold around 
his throat. 

That referee would be dead today 
had it not been for the immediate 
interference of Morales, Mascaras 
and the Medics. The Medics grab- 
bed The Convict’s head while Mor- 
ales and Mascaras yanked his legs 
out from under him, causing him to 
lose his grip on the squirming re- 
feree. A police riot squad finally 
arrived and permanently restrained 
the prison striped terror. 

Instead of keeping his cool as he 
stalked back to the dressing room, 
The Convict lunged out at snarling 
fans, threatening them with his 
great fists. 

I was present that night, quiver- 
ing with fright along with the rest 


of the people. But the horrible inci- 
dent failed to frighten me out of my 
one ambition in life—to interview 
The Convict and learn what makes 
him tick. Oh, sure, I had tried be- 
fore. Many times. But I never even 
got close. Now, the thought flashed 
through my excited brain, this could 
be the time to get what I wanted. 
Sure, it would be like taking my life 
into my hands. But it was worth 
the risk. 

I sneaked around to the rear door 
of the arena and waited. I was sure 
he would leave by that door. And he 
did! I saw him lift his tremendous 
body into a taxi and watched as the 
cab took off down the road. 

I quickly hailed a taxi of my own 
and gave chase. 

It was fortunate that my cabbie 
was a guy who had obviously been in 
“Follow that cab!” situations before, 
for, to throw anyone who might be 
following him off the trail, The Con- 
vict changed taxis three times. So 
skillfully did my driver give chase 
that The Convict never suspected 
we were right behind him as he paid 
off the final cab, walked into a dark 
alley, climbed into his own car and 
took off. Then weresumed the chase. 

As we whizzed past the city limits 
the road changed from black-top to 
gravel and then, on a side turn-off, 
to sand. For ten or fifteen miles we 
ate his dust. 

The Convict’s car made another 
turn and climbed a slope. We follow- 
ed him over the rise and from the 
crest I could see a small lake below, 
to my right. 

The road ended abruptly at the 
bottom of the hill. Before I knew it, 
we were almost abreast of The Con- 
vict’s car. It was standing in a lane, 
itslights darkened, about fifty yards 
off the road. 

“Quick! Stop here,” I told my cab- 
bie. “This is where I get off.” 

“You want to get out here, lady?” 





he asked. “This is nowheresville!” | 


After I'd paid him off, he drove 
away into the darkness, shaking his 
head. He must have thought me 
crazy. 

I wasn’t too sure of my own san- 
ity, either, as I stood there in the 
gloom, feeling my heart pounding 
like a runaway triphammer. 

Ahead of me, near a lonely patch 
of eucalyptus trees, was a white 
square of light. I scuffed and stum- 
bled through the sand until I saw a 
sprawling ranch-type building. It 









The massive Convict lifts Pedro 
Morales by the neck and squeezes! 
looked like it had been neglected 
for years, deserted and forgotten 
until The Convict took it over—a 
perfect hideout and proof he must 
be a fugitive. 

Hardly daring to breathe, I crept 
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up to the side of the building and 
peeked in. The uncurtained window 
gave me a full view of a dingy room. 

The Convict’s massive frame was 
wedged in a chair cut out of a bar- 
rel. Overhead, a single bulb hung 
from the peeling ceiling, spraying 
the room with shadowy light. 

I knew I wasn’t going to get my 
story peeking through a window, so, 
taking a deep breath, I forced my- 
self around the corner of the house 
to the front door. 

I knocked once, twice, three 
times. There was no answer, but I 
could hear movement inside. My 
terror increased with each knock, 
but I was determined to see this 
thing through. So I gritted my 
teeth and knocked again. This time, 
I got results: the door swung open! 

There stood The Convict, his 
awesome might still garbed in hood 
and stripes, silhouetted against the 
dingy light behind him. 

His voice was a menacing rumble. 
“What do you want?” he growled. 

“I hope you're not busy,” I said, 
putting on my most enticing smile 
and hoping the effect wasn’t spoiled 
by trembling lips. Then, grabbing 
a fistful of courage from somewhere 
inside me, I blurted, “My name is 
Dolly Myers and I want to doa 
story about you for Inside Wres- 
tling magazine.” 

To this day, I don’t know why 
he didn’t slam the door in my face, 
or pick me up and toss me out into 
the darkness. Maybe it’s because I 
do pretty good in the looks depart- 
ment. Maybe, somewhere under all 
his hardness and hate, he found a 
spark of pity for the terrified little 
blonde in his doorway. Whatever 
the reason, he stood aside and let 
me in. 

I walked over and timidly sat on 
the barrel-chair: After glaring sus- 
piciously at me for a moment, The 
Convict threw his almost quarter- 
ton of bone and muscle on the cot, 
which creaked in agony under the 
weight. 

We stared at each other until he 
spat, “Well, get on with it. You 
wanna story, or are you one of those 
broads who...” 

“No, no,” I interrupted almost 
hysterically. “I really want to do a 
story about you!” Desperately 
groping for a start, I said, “Your 
actions in the ring...the way you 
treat people... you must have been 
terribly hurt to hate everyone so.” 
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The Convict used bottom of Mil 
Mascaras’ mask as a noose. It 
took two cops to pull him off. 


The cot screeched as The Convict 
shifted his weight, tensed himself 
and seemed ready to leap at my 
throat. 

Then a strange thing happened. 
He seemed to uncoil. The menace 
was still there, but his body relaxed. 
“Yeah,” he hissed through the slit 
in his mask, “you might say I got a 
reason to hate.” 

“What happened?” I asked. “Did 
you have an unhappy childhood? 
Did your father beat you?” 

The Convict’s massive right fist 
smashed down on a small table. 
The impact made a noise like a 
bursting balloon. “Yeah,” he grated. 
“My old man beat me. Me and my 
mother.” 

My eyes swept the shabby room. 
“Surely, with all the money you 
make you can live better than this.” 

“T ain't got a cent for frills,” he 
rumbled. “The dough I make all 
goes for The Cause.” 

“The Cause?” I asked. 

“Yeah, The Cause,” he said. “To 
find out who framed me and my 
mother. Who put us in jail. It killed 
her and ruined my life. I'll never 
rest until I find him!” 

“Why did they put you and your 
mother in jail?” 


(Continued on page 51) 






When 230-pound Pedro Morales tried 
to get a reverse headlock on The 
Convict, the giant simply brought 

his body erect and Pedro took off! 














Don Leo Jonathan (far left) holds 
his arms high as cheering fans 
clamor for an autograph. But his 
ovation didn’t match that given 

to Jean Ferre (left) when he was 
introduced. Below: The moment all 
Canada was waiting for is finally 
coming to pass as Ferre and Don 
Leo Jonathan shake hands before 
the beginning of their contest. 


The ground shook under their very 


weight. More than 18,000 fans jammed aM Ona neta 
every inch of the famous Montreal weighs 325 pounds. wit. 

ij] i Jean Ferre stands seven feet, four 
Forum paying $86,000 to get in. Never inches tall and weighs 385 pounds. 
before had anyone seen anything like And on a chilly night in May in 
- Fy the year 1 these two mammot 
it and they knew they might never wrestlers came together in a match 
see its like again! that started the very ground they 
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Don Leo Jonathan (below) surprises Jean 
Ferre with a stunning, flying dropkick 
that rocks the Frenchman. Right: As Jean 


is reeling, Don Leo goes up for another! 





Muscles rippling, sweat pouring down, Jean and Don Leo hook up in the 
first highlight of their battle—a test of strength! Fans gasped as 


walked on to trembling. Never had 
the lovely French-Canadian city of 
Montreal seen anything like it. And 
probably never would Montreal see 
anything like it again! 

It was called the “Battle of the 
Century,” the “War of the Giants.” 
the “Mammoth Confrontation” and 
other titles too numerous to men- 
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Jean slowly forced Don Leo backwards and won the test of strength— 
giving the huge Frenchman first blood and a psychological advantage. 





tion. Ever since the pairing had been 
announced people had been lining 
up for tickets. The Forum was sold 
out in two hours! People begged and 
pleaded for tickets. But none were 
available. Some scalpers were get- 
ting upwards of $100 a seat! And the 
scalpers were cleaned out in a few 
hours. The lucky people who had 












ts kept it a secret. You weren't 
safe if people knew you possessed a 
ticket for she match! 

For weeks before the match you 
couldn't turn on a TV channel in 
Montreal—or in all of eastern Can- 
ada, for that matter—without seeing 
an interview with either Jonathan or 
Ferre. In the street, on the Metro, 
in bars, at the laundromat, in French 
and in English, the people of the city 
talked of nothing else. C.B.C.. the 
Canadian Broadcasting Company, 
hardly had anything else on the 
sports news. 

“I can remember only three things 
to equal this,” said a resident of Mon- 
treal, “and they were when the Cana- 
dians won the Stanley Cup in 1971, 
when “Expo °67” opened and when 
the Expos baseball team came to this 
city. And this may be bigger than any 
of them!” 

When the time for the great event 
finally arrived, more than 18,000 
fans filled every nook and cranny of 
the world-famous Forum. Another 
18,000 tickets and probably three 
times that amount could have been 
sold had there been room. The gate 
of $86,000 was the largest for a wres- 
ting show in Canada’s history! 

And the fans, of course, argued 
back and forth about who would win. 
Would Jonathan's experience off- 
set Ferre’s youth and strength? 
Would either of these two clean, 
scientific wrestlers resort to illegal 
tactics to win this important match? 











How would the Giant react to meet- 
ing someone almost his own size— 
someone he might not to able to 
overpower? And for that matter, how 
would Don Leo Jonathan react when 
meeting—for perhaps the first time 
ever—someone bigger and stronger 
than he? 

The answers to these questions 
were what all those people were pay- 
ing all that money to find out! 

Don Leo Jonathan came into the 
ring first, smiling and waving to the 
fans who gave him an overwhelm- 
ingly warm reception. Always a big 
favorite, the fans didn’t forget how 
much they liked Don Leo just be- 
cause he was wrestling a hometown 
favorite second in popularity only 
to Edouard Carpentier. 

But if the reception for Jonathan 
was warm—the one for “the French 
nt” was unbelievable. It seemed 
as if the fans would roar the roof off 
the building. Clearly, both men had 
enthusiastic supporters. And clearly, 
the noise level throughout this match 
would be something to make the ears 
ring! 

Before the match, in the cata- 
combs under the Forum in rooms 
which usually house hockey players, 
Don Leo Jonathan sat on a bench, 
eyes closed, trying to relax. Up 
above, 18,000 people watched two 
other wrestlers do battle. But their 
alfa weren't on that match. Every- 
waiting for the match. 
incredible,” Jonathan said 
as he got up and began to pace ner- 
vously back and forth, “I can’t re- 
member the last time I felt this ner- 
vous. I've been interviewed more this 
past week than I have in a half-dozen 
years. I figured it would be a good 
match but I never thought it'd catch 
on like this.” 

On the other side of the building, 
stretched out on a rubbing table, 
Jean Ferre was getting a rubdown. He 
stared into space, as if his thoughts 
were a thousand miles away, which 
they probably were. 

“He's never been like this before,” 
said Edouard Carpentier, the giant's 
closest friend and the man who dis- 
covered him. “Usually he jokes or 
kids around before a match to try to 
relieve the tension and stop thinking 
about it. Most wrestlers do. You try 
to take your mind off what's coming 
up. But there's no use in his kidding 












After three successful 
dropkicks Jonathan goes 
up fora fourth (above) 
but his strategy back- 
fires as Ferre (right) 
moves towards him and 
catches him in mid-air! 
Jean applies a bearhug 
and Jonathan almost has 
to give up at this point. 


himself. There’s nothing he could do 
to take his mind off this. You know 
very well he’s thinking about nothing 
else. 

“It’s been like that for two weeks. 
Radio, television, newspaper and 
magazine writers. They've been all 
over the place. And it hasn't just 
been this way with Jean. Jonathan’s 
been going through the same thing. 
I can think of only two events in 
sports that had people as worked up 
before the actual event as this. One 
was the very first Super Bowl be- 
tween the two rival leagues. The 
other was the fight between Muham- 
mad Ali and Joe Frazier. This is 





getting the same kind of reaction.” 

As the two giants stood in their 
respective corners eying each other 
as a man would eye a thoroughbred 
at a horse auction, a buzz of anti- 
cipation rippled through the crowd. 
The moment they'd been waiting 
for—the moment all Quebec had 
been talking about—was now at 
hand. Without smiles the adversar- 
ies shook hands and went to their 
corners. 

Like two wary beasts circling 
around the same piece of beef, Jean 
Ferre and Don Leo Jonathan circled 
each other, arms outstretched, wait- 
ing for an opening. The beginning, at 
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least, would be dictated by caution. 

After about a minute of this their 
arms shot forward over their heads 
and they grabbed each other's wrists. 
A test of strength. Right off the bat 
they'd settle one question the fans 
wanted answeréd. And whoever won 
this would gain an important psy- 
chological advantage! 

More than 36,000 eyes were rivet- 
ed on two pairs of arms locked to- 
gether in the center of the ring. The 
strain of the test became apparent 
on the faces of the combatants. Nei- 
ther had ever run up against an oppo- 
nent as strong. But slowly...and 
perhaps inevitably, Jean Ferre forced 
Jonathan’s arms backwards. Sum- 
moning reserve strength he never had 
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Ferre is staggered (above) 
after running into Don Leo 
Jonathan's knee when he 
whipped the French giant 
into the ropes. Below: Arm 
draped over the middle 
rope and in obvious pain, 
Ferre is an open target as 
Jonathan stands poised over 
him like a matador ready to 
drive a sword into a 

bull's neck. From here on 
the match became a war! 





to use before, the French giant gave 
one muscle-straining pull and 
brought Don Leo's arms down behind 
his neck! The test of strength was 
over. Ferre had won and scored the 
first psychological point of the 
match! 

Going for a quick finish, Ferre re- 
leased the armhold and tried to turn 
it into a full nelson. But Jonathan's 
reflexes were too quick and he spun 





The giant moved towards him but 
was met with an unexpected move. A 
flying dropkick stunned the French- 
man and rocked him back on his 
heels. Ferre might have the advan- 
tage on the ground, but Jonathan 
would also attack in the air! 


A series of three dropkicks finally 
got Ferre off his feet. But Jean has 
astounding reflexes for a man his 
size and as Jonathan came ricochet- 
ing off the ropes for a fourth drop- 
kick—Jean had already sprung up 
and moved in before his adversary 
could launch himself into the air. 
As a result, he bounced off into a 
bearhug—the one hold with which 
Ferre could end the match right 
there! 

Don Leo Jonathan’s face contort- 
ed with pain. The crowd—scream- 
ing—rose to its feet. 

“Do you give in?” asked the re- 
feree. 

Jonathan shook his head from side 
to side. Despite the excruciating 
pain, he'd find a way out of this. 
Somehow. 

When in a bearhug, most wrestlers 
try to either push their way out or 
slide down. This only increases the 
pressure of the hold even though it's 
an almost automatic reaction. Jona- 
than didn’t fall into the trap. Placing 
his hands on Ferre’s powerful shoul- 
ders, he pulled himself up so that 
Jean’s arms were no longer encir- 
cling his ribs. They were around his 
waist now. And although he was still 
trapped in the hold the terrible pres- 
sure against his ribs was no longer 
there. 

From this vantage’ point there is 
only one way out of a situation like 
that. Don Leo propped his knees up 
against the giant's waist and—looking 
down at him now—began to slug him 
with forearm smashes. One by one 
they smashed into Ferre’s unprotect- 
ed face. But the powerful giant dog- 
gedly kept Jonathan in his vise-like 
grip. Finally, after what seemed like 
two dozen smashes, the Frenchman 
was forced to drop his opponent. 
And Jonathan then fell to the canvas 
like a bag of wet cement! 

Ferre, although he'd lost the hold, 
still retained the advantage. Jona- 
than was gasping for breath and ach- 
ing. And before he could get up, 
Jean was on him like a cat leaping 
on a mouse. 

“L'estomac!” yelled Edouard Car- 
pentier in French. He wanted Ferre 
to continue to work on Jonathan's 
battered mid-section. But with the 
crowd's roar obliterating every oth- 
er sound in the Forum, Ferre never 
heard him. Instead, he went for a 

















chinlock which he turned into a face- 
lock. 

“That's his inexperience,” Carp- 
entier turned and said. “That's where 
inexperience hurts you. He should 
have kept attacking Jonathan at his 
weakest point. Now, while he’s hang- 
ing onto that chinlock, Jonathan’s 
resting on the mat getting his strength 
back. It is a lost opportunity.” 

With Ferre determinedly hanging 
on to the facelock, Don Leo Jonathan 
forced himself upward until both 
wrestlers were standing. Then, dip- 
ping his shoulder, he grabbed Ferre’s 
upper arm and flipped the 385-pound 
giant over his back and slammed him 
to the mat! 

“Mon Dieu!” gasped Carpentier. 
“Never have I seen anyone do that 
to Jean before.” 

Rushing to press his temporary 
advantage, Jonathan grabbed onto 
Jean's leg and applied a stepover 
toehold. Ferre looked like a turtle 
flipped over on his shell. His massive 
strength would be no help now. 

“That Jonathan,” Carpentier no- 
ted, “he is very smart. That's the best 
thing he could have done. If he keeps 
Jean down like that for a while he can 
regain all his strength. Also, he is 
attacking Jean at his wekest point. 
His legs. Like I said before. Exper- 
ience. It means everything.” 

And Jonathan did exactly what 
Carpentier figured. He kept Ferre in 
the stepover toehold for a full four 
minutes. And although he'd been 
panting hard when he first clamped 
on the hold, he was breathing easily 
by the time Jean kicked his way out. 





The match was clean-fought up until the 
time Jonathan slammed his knee into Jean. 


Left: Jean Ferre holds Jonathan in a 


hammerlock, giving both men a breather. 


Below: Ferre tries to put Don’s lights 
out with this sleeper hold. However, 
Jonathan was able to break out of it. 


A 


Any early advantage the Frenchman 
had earned was now cancelled. If 
anything, Jonathan had the edge. 
The giant seemed to be limping 
slightly. 

The two titans battled like Her- 
cules and Samson. The ancient Ro- 
man gladiators who fought for their 
lives in the pit never put on a more 
ferocious display. 

Then, at about the 12-minute 
mark, the tempo of the match 
changed. Up until that time it had 
been strictly a clean bout. Don Leo 
Jonathan was the first to change that. 

He whipped Ferre into the ropes, a 
strange tactic at best, since he’d ob- 
viously have no success body-block- 
ing him. But when Jean bounced off, 
Jonathan had his knee ready and 
waiting for a trip into the giant’s mid- 
section. 

“Oof!” 


You could hear Ferre gasping for 
breath even if you were sitting in the 
balcony. Jonathan picked him up by 
his hair and rammed him into the 
steel ringpost. Blood began to trickle 
down the giant’s forehead. A few 
forearm smashes and Ferre was on 
the canvas, his left arm draped over 
the ropes. Jonathan moved in, and 
like a matador about to drive his 
sword into the neck of the bull, he 
stood poised over Ferre, his right 
arm high in the air. 

The referee tried to hold him back. 
It did no good. Down came the arm 
with a resounding smash. Jean Ferre 
was almost unconscious. 

As the referee cautioned Jonathan 
about using a closed fist instead of a 
forearm (although most people 
thought it was a legal forearm smash 
he used), Ferre got to his hands and 
knees and then to his feet. A strange 
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The anger on Jean's face 
is apparent (right) as 

he tries to choke Don Leo 
Jonathan to death along 
the ropes. The referee 
can’t pull the giant off 
and has to ask for help. 
Below: Every wrestler on 
the card tries to hold 
Ferre back as he still 
tries to get Jonathan 
although the bout is over. 
Jonathan was barely able 
to breathe when the other 
grapplers rescued him! 





sort of look came into his eyes. Jean 
Ferre was tasting blood. His own 
blood. And that evidently set some- 
thing off in his mind that triggered 
his temper. 

Ferre ran across the ring like a 
wounded water buffalo. Jonathan, 
who saw him too late, couldn't get 
out of the way. With a lunge, Ferre 
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wrapped his huge fingers around Don 
Leo Jonathan’s throat and squeezed 
for all he was worth. 

Jonathan was bent backwards 
across the ropes. The referee tried 
to pull the berserk giant off but it 
was like trying to move an elephant 
with a twig. 

He began counting. But Ferre ei- 


Jean Ferre goes berserk after 
being repeatedly punched by 
Jonathan, and backs him into 
the ropes while holding his 
fingers around Don Leo's neck! 


ther never heard the count or didn’t 
care. Jonathan's eyes bulged out of 
their sockets as Jean—who looked 
like a madman—tightened his grip 
even harder! 

The referee signalled the time- 
keeper to ring the bell. He rang it. 
And rang it again. Still Ferre refused 
to let up. 

It wasn’t until all the wrestlers 
who'd been on the card that night— 
heroes and villains alike—ran from 
the dressing room to pull Ferre off, 
that Jonathan was free. His face was 
blue. He was barely breathing. 

Ferre continued his struggle, try- 
ing to battle his way past a dozen 
wrestlers in order to get at Jona- 
than! The audience was stunned. 
Never had they seen the popular 
French giant react like this before. 
They were also seeing something 
else they never saw before. Side by 
side, Mad Dog Vachon and Edouard 
Carpentier—the bitterest of ene- 
mies—struggled together to hold 
the giant back! 

“I don’t know what happened,” 
Don Leo Jonathan said after the riot- 
ous ending subsided."“I never saw a 
man go berserk like that before. All 
I could think of as he held me across 
those ropes was ‘I’m gonna die—I'm 
gonna die.’ I think he would have 
killed me had the other wrestlers 
not pulled him off. I can't under- 
stand it. He wrestled clean through- 
out the whole match. He’s a gentle- 
man. | wanted to win but I never 
thought I'd win like that—on a dis- 
qualification!” 

Ferre was unavailable for com- 
ment. Someone said he'd spotted the 
big giant crying in front of his locker 
when someone opened the locker 
room door. Even Carpentier was at a 
loss to explain what had happened. 

So ended the most anticipated 
wrestling match in Montreal's his- 
tory. Many of the questions posed 
by the coming together of these two 
giants remain unanswered. But the 
biggest question of all is one that 
now has all of Montreal speculating. 

What happened to Jean Ferre? 
And will he ever be the same? 














THE CONVICT MUST BE STOPPED FROM KILLING OUR BOYS! 


(Continued from page 44) 

The brooding eyes glittered be- 
hind his mask. “They said we mur- 
dered my old man.” 

“But you just said he beat you 
and your mother. You both must 
have hated him very much.” 

“Yeah, we hated him,” he rasped. 
“But that doesn’t mean we killed 
him. We wouldn't a-killed him!” 

The bitter memories made The 
Convict quake with rage as he con- 
tinued, “Some dirty skunk plugged 
my old man, with his own shotgun 
—and they blamed us.” 

“But why?” I wondered. “Surely 
there must have been a reason, oth- 
er than that you both hated him.” 

“They found our fingerprints on 
the gun. What they wouldn’t be- 
lieve was that we used that gun to 
shoot game. That’s how our finger- 
prints got on it!” 

“How did you get out of jail?” 
I asked. “Were you paroled? Or did 
you escape?” 

“That’s none of your damned busi- 
ness!” he snarled. “I’m out, that’s 
what counts. An’ I’m gonna stay 
out. That's all you need to know.” 

I thought it advisable to change 
the subject. “How did you get into 
wrestling?” I asked. 

He seemed to expect the question 
as he leaned forward and looked di- 
rectly at me. “I used to read wres- 








In an attempt to equalize the match, somebody handed a rope to 
Morales who immediately tried to loop it around The Convict's 
neck. Below, left: Mascaras tries to “bulldog” The Convict. 


tling magazines in the prison li- 
brary. I saw pictures of all those 
guys who were making a pile of 
dough while I was rotting in a jail 
cell. And what really burned me up 
was that I knew I could lick all of 
‘em with one hand tied behind my 
back. So when I got out of prison I 
became a wrestler. It wasn’t hard 
for me to break into the business.” 
He admits to making a great deal 
of money wrestling, but adds, “It 
all goes to The Cause—to find that 
rat who framed me into a cell. When 
I find out who he is, I'll personal- 
ly kill him. They can put me back 
into jail for that murder. At least 
I'll be there for a reason next time.” 
My maternal instincts got the 
better of the reporter in me. I felt 
a surge of pity for this man, so fear- 
some and yet so lonely. I wanted to 
cuddle and mother him. “I under- 
stand how you feel,” I said softly, 


“but why don’t you let the hatred 
out of your heart? What's done is 
done. Your desire for revenge could 
destroy you.” 

The Convict stood up. “Finished 
with your interview?” he grunted. 

“Not quite. There’s one more 
thing. Won’t you tell me your 
name?” 

“No!” he roared. Then he pointed 
to the door. “Now get the hell out 
of here before I forget you're a 
dame!” 

My maternal instincts and my re- 
porter’s urge disappeared in a flash 
as I scurried out the door. I was so 
glad to get out of there in one piece 
that I didn’t even dread the long 
walk back to civilization. 

Best of all, I had my story, and 
my curiosity about The Convict 
was finally satisfied. I had found 
out what makes him tick. 

Or had I? O 





51 


FUTURE CLASSIC 


By Kostya Kennedy 


INALLY, THE DUDES with At- 

. titudes are gaining power. Fi- 

he: nally, Sting is the NWA World 

champion, Lex Luger is the U.S. 

champion, and Rick and Scott 

Steiner are U.S. tag team champi- 

ons. Finally, The Four Horsemen's 

iron grip on the NWA appears to 
be weakening. 

That's the good news. 

Yet even now, at a time when 
the Dudes should be rejoicing in 
the unified strides they've made, 
trouble is brewing. It seems that at 
least one Dude has his own atti- 
tude, one that threatens to under- 
mine all the good work that has 
been done. 

And here’s the surprise: It’s not 
Lex Luger. 

“Lex has been totally support- 
ive,” said Sting. “I know that peo- 
ple keep saying he’s jealous of my 
title, but they’re just stirring up 
trouble where there isn’t any. Lex 
is committed to wiping out [Ric] 
Flair and his goons. Lex is a solid 
competitor, and he’s never lost 
sight of what the Dudes have to do 
as a unit.” 





(Continued on page 64) 
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"THERE'S A 
> TRAITOR 
IN THE 


El Gigante Paul Orndorff 


DUDES WITH ATTITUDES 


In the war between The : 
Four Horsemen and The ' 
Dudes With Attitudes, 5 


there is one man who re B 





might well be serving as 
a double agent. You'll be a 
shocked when you { 
examine the evidence a. : : 
and discover that there’s ey 
one Dude with a very 4 
bad attitude! 
Junkyard Dog 
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FUTURE CLASSIC 


“Texas Tomado” Kerry Von Erich’s victory 7 
over Curt Hennig for the Intercontinental ti- 
tle was not a fluke; Von Erich has beaten 
men even more skilled than “Mr. Perfect.” 


“Mr. Perfect”’ 
Is In Good Company 











When “Texas Tornado” Kerry 
Von Erich defeated Curt Hennig % mn 
for the Intercontinental title, it © 
was considered a major upset. Be ad 
But those who know Von Erich ‘ 
know he’s defeated the best in PEAY OS SUEPOSED to ypeiancy 
the sport, with “Mr. Perfect” Sdescetaecbl shea, bl Fey 


being only the latest triumph in a Von Erich, the newcomer to the 


WWF, locked in a sleeperhold. For all 

career packed with similar the world, it seemed as if the “Texas 
glories! Tomado” was about to black out. 

Hennig maneuvered Von Erich into 


= the comer where, for some reason, he 
as released the sleeper. “Mr. Perfect” be- 


FUTURE CLASSIC 


ON AR ne Me 


gan pounding away at Von Erich, then 
tumed around to confer with his man- 
ager, Bobby Heenan. At that point, 
Von Erich catapulted Hennig toward 
the top tumbuckle. “Mr. Perfect’s’ 
head hit the iron ringpost. Hennig re- 
bounded. Von Erich caught him in a 
claw, spun around, and delivered a 
stunning punch to the jaw. Pinfall. 
New champion. 

A fluke? 

Not on your life! 


While it's true that Von Erich had 
only been in the WWF for a few 
weeks when he scored the upset over 
Hennig, the second-generation star's + 
C title victory was only the latest in a 
long line of triumphs. In fact, with his 
incredible record during the past few 
years, Von Erich probably should have 
been ranked as the favorite coming 
into the match! 

“How can anybody consider Von 
Erich an underdog?” asked six-time 





former NWA World champion Ric 
Flair, whom Von Erich defeated in 1984 
to win the title. “That guy has beaten 
so many great wrestlers over the years 
that he should be considered the favor- 
ite every time he wrestles. He's been 
one of the best wrestlers in the world 
for more than a decade.” 

Indeed, WWF broadcasters would 
have you believe that Von Erich is a 
newcomer to the sport, but this man 

(Continued on page 65) 
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ANDRE THE GIANT 


(Continued from page 19) 







Andre even has trouble doing simple things like 
dialing a telephone (above). You see, his fin- 
gers don't fit into the holes! He has to use a 
pencil or get someone to dial for him. Frank 
Valois compares his hand size to Andre's 
(below). “And I thought that I really had very 
big hands,” Frank said. “They are really 
small compared to his. His size amazes me.” 





rassed to joke about my height it was a 
good way to start conversations. I can’t 
begin to count how many friends I've 
made with conversations that began 
about my height. Any way you can make 
friends got to be an advantage! 

Of course, being taller than most peo- 
ple has helped my wrestling career 
enormously. And the fact that I'm bigger 
and stronger than most of my opponents 
has nothing to do with it. Just looking at 
me has scared most of my early oppo- 
nents. Here is this young, inexperienced 
kid and they see this giant ‘coming at 
them. | won most of my early matches 
before the bell even rang! 

And people want to see me just be- 
cause of my size, at least in the begin- 
ning. Now I hope they appreciate my 


Andre has to duck 
every time he goes 
through a doorway 
(right). “I still 

hit my head on 
them regularly, 

he chuckled. “Man, 
you can get one 
heck of a big 
headache that 
way!” Andre 
contends that 
he really likes 
being a giant 

in spite of the 
problems. 
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10 YEARS OF 
PROFESSIONAL 


Again you see the trouble Andre has sleeping in a motel room at 1 
night (above). He looks like the giant in a Walt Disney fairy tale WRESTLING 
{pelo ett as the chair he sits in is much too small for him. r 
Andre lifts Mike Pappas, “The Flyin’ Greek” (below, right). “I was mn 
amazed at i i ” i The March 1990 edition of Inside 
d at how easily he lifted me up,” the agile Pappas reported. Wrestling is a collector's dream: A 
magnificent eight-page FULL-COLOR 
section offers exclusive coverage of 
all the highlights of the 1980s. Plus, 
this landmark magazine offers a dy- 
namic and fast-paced year-by-year re- 
view of all the major events of the 
1980s. It truly is a piece of wrestling 
history; a magazine you'll cherish for- 
ever! Copies of this once-in-a-decade 
newsstand sellout are only $5 each. 
Supplies are limited, so order today! 


Le dee antes DONNA Soe of 


| Make check or money order payable) 























yand send to: | 
TV SPORTS 
BOX 48 ! 
I ROCKVILLE CENTRE, NY 11571 | 
skill and cunning as much as they marvel pat rush me ————— issues of the j 
at my size. But I don’t underestimate he 1990 Inside Wrestling. | enclose 
how much my size helped in attracting $5 for each one | am ordering. | 
the fans. I | 
And my size has helped me learn the 1 ! 
sport I love. Being large, I have great | Name | 
leverage, besides strength. This enables | | 
me to break holds that would be impossi- | Address 1 
ble for any other man. And to put a 
complex hold on me requires my oppo- I cay | 
nent to use up a great deal of strength. So I | 
when I escape the hold, he’s weaker than | State Zp I 
he'd normally be. It makes it easier to | I 
defeat him. "1 [41 other countries $7. Intemational money order | 
(Continued on page 58) only. Please allow 34 weeks for delivery. 


- ANDRE THE GIANT 


(Continued from page 57) 








And last but far from least, women are 
Strongly attracted to a man my siz 
Women, even if they are liberated, enjoy 
the feeling that their man can protect 
them. And when theyre walking with 
me, they feel safe. I also enjoy the girls 
enjoying that feeling of safety. 

Of course, women aren’t interested in 
me only because I stand over seven feet. 
You've got to be an interesting person 
besides being a mammoth one. But if 
women are attracted to you physically, 
half the battle is won. 

Of course, nobody is happy with 
themselves all the time. When I was 
much younger I didn’t want to stand out 
so much. That's only natural. When 
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“I wouldn't trade 
my life for any 
other man’s,” 
Andre (above) 
says. He relaxes 
for a few moments 
in his hotel 
room (left) by 
watching tele- 
vision. “My 
favorite show is 
‘Land of The 
Giants,'" he 
chuckled. Edouard 
Carpentier, the 
man who was 
instrumental in 
turning Andre pro, 
poses with him 
(right) with chair! FE 

you're young you want to feel like one of 

the group. You're afraid of your indi- 

viduality. Well, when I towered over my 

friends, I felt very bad about it. 

I even went so far as to find out about 
operations that can make you smaller. 
They take some bone from each leg. It's 














a relatively easy and inexpensive opera- 
tion. 


I told my parents about the operation 
and they listened to my entire explana- 
tion. Then my father spoke to me, very 
thoughtfully. 

“‘Itis your body and therefore it’s your 
ision. But let me remind you of some- 
Once your have the operation, 
there is no going back. It is a decision 
that will affect the rest of your life. 

**You are now someone unique, 





di 














someone special. Your height can make 
you someone important, if you wantit to. 
Or, you can have the operation and be 
like everyone else. 

**But remember that once you get the 
operation you are going to close a 
number of doors behind you, forsake a 
lot of interesting opportunities. Those 
doors can never be reopened, those op- 
portunities never recaptured, 

“To be different and meet the chal- 
lenges requires courage. If you don’t 
have the courage, get the operation. But 
if you have the courage you can lead a 
full and extraordinary life. The choice is 
yours.” 

After listening to my father, | chose 
not to have the operation. I haven't re- 
gretted that decision for a single day! 0 











Dusty Rhodes’ Fear 
(Continued from page 27) 


“| doubt if you could see what 
was happening. The battle was 
too subtle and intense. But 
Studd didn't try to protect 
himself. Instead, he did 
everything in his power to 
cripple me. He didn’t want to 
win; he wanted to maim. He’s 
the kind of guy who can’t feel 
victerious unless his opponent 
winds up in the hospital. 

“He doesn’t think he can be 
hurt. I'll bet ever since he was a 
little kid, he could go up to other 
kids and just knock them 


senseless. Because he was so 











Rhodes draws blood with a series of 
elbowsmashes to Studd’s head (above). 
Studd tries to protect his midsection 
from Dusty's flying elbowdrop (below). 


big and strong, there was no 
chance they could hurt him. 
Even today, it doesn’t occur to 
him that he can be hurt. As | 
pounded him with the stretcher, 
he wasn’t hurt as much as 
surprised. He must have thought 


| was violating some law 
of nature. 

“The man thinks it’s his right 
to hurt people. He enjoys 


watching people suffer. He's 
crueler than anyone I've ever 
wrestled against. Some guys 
want to beat you senseless 
because of ambition or rage or 
hatred. Studd does it because 
it's his right, something he’s 
entitled to do because he's 
better than anyone else. 

“That's what makes him the 
most dangerous man in 
wrestling. He’s thoroughly evil. 
He must be stopped. Further- 
more, he must be stopped by a 
respected wrestler. In front of 
the world, he must be humbled. 
He must be defeated. We can’t 
allow Studd to believe he’s 
bigger than wrestling.” 

With effort, Dusty stood up. 
His legs were shaky and he was 
in obvious pain. His fingers 








couldn't close and his right knee 
didn’t bend as he walked. A 
friend insisted on driving him 
home. No sooner had the car 
started than Dusty was asleep. 

It was troubled rest. Every so 
often, Dusty would squirm and 
grunt. His friend didn’t awaken 
him or later ask about the 
nightmares. As long as the 


demons were being driven out of 
Dusty’s subconscious, the friend 
was happy. 





Rhodes was disqualified for attacking 
Studd with the stretcher. But in his view, 
it was something he had to do. 


When they pulled up to the 
motel, Dusty was shaken awake. 
He bolted upright, stared wildly 
into space for an instant, and 
then sank tiredly into the seat. 
The friend walked him to the 
room. He didn’t like the dizzy 
sway to Rhodes’ gait. 

The friend knew this wasn't 
the end, only the beginning. 
Even when it was announced 
Studd was negotiating to 
wrestle in the WWF, the friend 
knew it only delayed the 
inevitable. Sooner or later, 
Studd and Rhodes would meet 
again. They would battle for 
wrestling and their own sense of 
justice. It would be a long, ugly, 
brutal battle. Perhaps both men 
would survive the brawl. It 
would only mean they would 
have to meet still again, each 
man still determined to end the 
other's career. o 
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Orndorff is expected to com- 
pete in several independent feder- 
ations, including the newly formed 
Universal Wrestling Federation, 
which was scheduled to begin 
presenting cards in October. 


UPDATE: 
™ 

The USWA title was declared 
vacant after the champion, The 
Snowman, failed to appear for a 
title defense against Brickhouse 
Brown on August 27 at the Mid- 
South Coliseum here. According 
to Memphis matchmaker Eddie 
Marlin, Snowman failed to show 
up for more than one month's 

worth of title defenses. 
“We really don't know what The 
Snowman’s problem is,” said 


Marlin when announcing that the 
title would be the focus of an up- 
coming tournament. “It was re- 
Ported that Snowman injured him- 
self in preparation for a title 
defense, but we haven’t heard 
from him in weeks. Now the 
USWA title will be up for grabs in 
this tourney. If Snowman wants to 
take part in it, he’s more than wel- 
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The Snowman was stripped of the USWA title when he missed several defenses. Entrants 
in a toumament to decide a new champion include Jerry Lawler and Eddie Gilbert. 


RINGSIDE: UPDATE 
(Continued from page 70) 


come. He was a very worthy 
champion.” 

One man who believes his time 
has come as far as winning this 
major title is concerned is Eddie 
Gilbert, who recently returned to 
Memphis after a lengthy stay in 
the NWA. 

“It is time for the torch to be 
passed,” said Gilbert before the 
tournament commenced. “A long 
time ago, Jackie Fargo was the 
king of Memphis wrestling. He 
passed the baton to Jerry Lawler, 
who's dominated this city for al 
most two decades. But Lawler’s 
time is long past, and now it’s 
time for me to become champion. 
Let’s face it: I’m worlds better 
than all of the competition around 
here.” 





Others hoping to take part in 
the tournament are Brown, 
Lawler, and Tony Anthony. Also 
interested in the USWA title are 
Jeff Jarrett and Jeff Gaylord, who 
won the held-up USWA tag team 
title from Brian Lee and Chuck 
Casey on September 3 in 
Memphis. 

“These tag titles are important 





to me, but I'd love to be USWA 
champion,” said the popular 


Jarrett. “Hey, when Lawler was 
champion, | wrestled him many 
times, but | was never able to 
come away with the belt. Now I’ve 
got another chance, and | want to 
make the best of it.” 





HERSHEY, PA 
Apparently, Sgt. Slaughter’s re- 
turn to rulebreaking is a perma- 
nent one. Only weeks after return- 
ing to the WWF in quest of a war 


with popular Nikolai Volkoff, 
Slaughter introduced a new man- 
ager at the August 28 WWF tele- 
vision taping here: Gen. Adnan, 


who is none other than Sheik 
Adnan AlKaissie! 

This signing comes as a major 
surprise, as just a few months 
ago Slaughter and Al-Kaissie were 
deadly enemies in the AWA. They 
also engaged -in_— several 
skirmishes while Slaughter served 
as a commentator for the Ladies 


Professional Wrestling 
Association. 
“Sure, Slaughter hated Al- 


Kaissie, but | guess he hates Vol- 
koff even more,” said Judy Mar- 
tin, whom AlKaissie managed 
along with Lelani Kai before de- 


parting for the WWF. “Sarge 
needed someone who despises 
Russia as much as he did, and | 
guess Sheik fills the bill. In my 
eyes, there’s no way Volkoff and 
Hacksaw Duggan can defeat a 
tough team like Sarge and 
Sheik!” 

Another WWF star, Tony Atlas, 
has also undergone a startling 
change. Now billed as Saba 
Simba, Atlas wears an African 
headdress into the ring. He’s also 
become a fan favorite, scoring vic- 
tories over opponents such as 
The Barbarian and Barry O. 
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Who, then, is the odd Dude out? 
Which Dude wants his own glory? 
Who has such selfish motives that 
he couldn't care less about the 
greater good that the Dudes are 
trying to accomplish? 

Would you believe 
Omdorff? 

When Sting came up from the 
Baltimore Arena mat on July 7, 
fresh off a cradle and pin of Flair, 
his fellow Dudes surrounded him 
in jubilant celebration. Junkyard 
Dog slapped Sting’s raised palm. 
The Steiners squeezed Sting’s 
shoulders. 

Omdorff tumed his back and 
walked away. 

“Out of the comer of my eye, I 
saw him walking down the runway 
away from us,” said Scott Steiner. 
“Sting kept saying that the title 
was for all of us, but I guess Paul 
didn’t feel like celebrating.” 

Maybe Omdorff is bitter. 
Throughout his career he has nev- 
er attained the personal recogni- 
tion he has sought. In his WWF 
days, “Mr. Wonderful” lusted for 
the limelight that bathed Hulk Ho- 
gan. He could outwrestle Hogan, 
but never could beat him. He 
could amaze a crowd with his 
powerful piledrivers, but never 
could earn the fans’ support. He 
was alone and fighting a losing 
battle. 

“He was obsessed with beating 
Hogan. When he couldn't, it 
scarred him for life,” said Sir Oli- 
ver Humperdink, who managed 
Omdorff during his final months in 
the WWF. “Ever since his high 
school days, when he was a small- 
town football hero, Paul has been 
after the spotlight. I think he al- 
ways wanted the fans to love him. 
He couldn't stand losing, and he 
couldn’t stand being booed.” 

Since his retum to the NWA in 
June, Omdorff has been a part of 
the most popular wrestling coali- 
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Paul 





STING 
(Continued from page 53) 


Has Paul Omdorff fought Horseman Barry 
Windham for the good of the Dudes, or 
does he have his own selfish motives? 


tion in recent memory. He 
splashed onto the NWA scene 
with a flourish, ostensibly eager to 
help restore honesty and fair play 
to the federation. 

But somewhere in the back of 
Omdorffs mind he has _loftier, 
more selfish goals. He can't be 
happy among a pack of contend- 
ers. He needs to be number one. 

“Yeah, I’m glad Sting won the 


<= 


Ric Flair may be Omdorff's opponent now, 
but he could just as easily be an ally. 





tile,” Omdorff told Wrestling 
Classics unconvincingly. “I’ve just 
got other things on my mind. 
There are some things I have to 
take care of for myself. It’s okay to 
be a part of The Dudes with Atti- 
tudes, but I’m Paul Omdorff and 
that’s how I want to make my 
mark on the NWA.” 

That's where the problem lies. 
Omdorff's selfishness is exactly 
what the NWA and the Dudes 
don’t need. What if Omdorff were 
to tum against Sting? Given Om- 
dorff's past, it could happen. 

At one time, Omdorff was Hulk 
Hogan’s closest friend. But the 
“Hulkster’ had what Omdorff 
wanted—the WWF World title— 
and Omdorff used the friendship 
to finagle title matches. 

All of which makes one wonder 
why Omdorff was so anxious to 
become one of the Dudes along 
with two of the sport's top wres- 
tlers, Sting and Luger. It’s easy to 
be suspicious. 

“Paul has been a good friend 
over the past few months,” Sting 
confided. “I was a little surprised 
that he didn’t join the celebration 
when I won the title, but I don't 
think there’s anything to wony 
about.” 

Sting may be putting up a brave 
front, but he should keep a close 
eye on Omdorff. Friendships are 
fleeting in the world of wrestling, 
especially when there is a world 
title at stake. 

The best thing for the Dudes 
would be to disassociate them- 
selves from Omdorff as soon as 
possible. It may be their only 
chance to preserve the integrity of 
the unit. At this point, the Dudes 
have enough power to handle the 
Horsemen without Omdorff. Now 
is the time to let Omdorff go his 
own way—before it’s too late. 

That's what he tuly wants, 
anyway. ia} 


was bred to be a champion. Guided 
into the sport by his father, Fritz, and 
his older brothers David and Kevin, 
Kerry made his wrestling debut on 
May 7, 1978, beating Paul Perschman 
in Dallas. At first, the young Texan 
started off slowly, wrestling against 
mainly preliminary competition. 

By 1980, Von Erich was ready to 
show what he could do in any arena in 
the world. It was during that year that 
he defeated Jose Estrada in his first 
appearance at New York's fabled Madi- 
son Square Garden. 

“Tl never forget how in awe I was 
of that building,” said Von Erich in the 
November 1990 issue of Wrestling 
Classics. “All the greats of the game 
had wrestled there, and here was this 
20-year-old kid standing in the same 
ring that Bruno Sammartino, The 
Kangaroos, and other legends had 
competed in. I'll never forget how filled 
with adrenaline I was that night.” 

Once Von Erich got a taste of a 
major victory, he wanted more. On 
January 21, 1983, the rapidly 
developing young star had an opportu- 
nity to wrestle the legendary Harley 
Race for the Missouri title. After the 
match, they would call Von Erich a 
champion for the first time. 

“He was still learning his craft in 
those days, but you could tell Kerry 
was going to be an excellent wrestler,” 
said Race recently. “Even though he 
beat me, I had to admire his drive and 
tenacity during our match. There was 
no way he was going to lose that 
night. Who would have thought that, 
only a year later, he would become 
NWA World champion?” 

On May 6, 1984, at Texas Stadium 
in ling, Texas, 43,517 fans tumed 
out to see Von Erich use a backslide 
to pin Flair and capture the NWA 
World title. Although Flair would re- 
gain the belt 18 days later in Japan, 
Von Erich had reached the most im- 
portant plateau of his career. He had 
become a worldwide superstar, and he 
wanted more top competition. 

In October of that year, Von Erich 


KERRY VON ERICH 
(Continued from page 55) 


Von Erich’s Trost eigrlicank ard Celebrated victory came ain 1984 ian he defeated Ric 
Flair for the NWA World championship. 


defeated another young star, Gino Her- 
nandez, for his first World Class title. 
While defending his title through 1985, 
he defeated such stars as Chris Adams, 
Kamala, and Jim Garvin. Although 
Von Erich seemed to be on the path 
to another world title, tragedy struck 
when he was seriously injured in a 
motorcyle accident on June 4, 1986. 

After two abortive comeback at- 
tempts, Kerry finally made a full-time 


retum to wrestling in November « 


1987—and it didn’t take him long to 
reestablish himself as a top contender. 
In 1988, he won the World Class title 
twice, from Al Perez and Iceman Par- 
sons. But what ranks as the greatest 
feud of his career was about to unfold 
when Jerry Lawler challenged him to a 
winner-take-all bout at SuperClash III 
on December 13, 1988, in Chicago: 
Keny’s World Class title vs. Lawler’s 
AWA World title. 

“That was probably the hardest 
match I've ever had,” recalled Lawler. 
“I won when the referee stopped the 
match because of Keny’s bleeding, but 
Keny wrestled the match of his life. 
And before too long, he got his re- 
venge on me when he beat me in a 
non-title match. Even though I have 





some bad feelings for the guy, I've 
never said he’s less than an outstand- 
ing talent.” 

The past two years have been the 
most productive of Keny’s career. Dur- 
ing that period, he defeated Sid Vi- 
cious, Kamala, and Col. DeBeers. On 
October 20, 1989, he defeated the 
massive 6'9” Punisher for the USWA 
Texas title. Although Lawler later took 
that belt from him, Keny regained it 
on January 5, 1990. The next man to 
present a challenge was former friend 
Matt Bome, who defeated him. But, as 
usual, Kerry rallied back to regain the 
Texas belt. 

Von Erich never really lost the Tex- 
as title before leaving the USWA this 
past summer. He was scheduled to 
wrestle “Angel of Death on July 13 in 
Dallas, but was attacked before the 
bout by bodybuilder Rod Price. He 
was injured and could not defend the 
title, so it was awarded to Angel by 
default. However, by that point, Von 
Erich knew the WWF was beckoning. 
He knew he could be a champion 
again. 

And he knew another victim would 
soon be added to his lengthy victory 
list. 
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VON ERICH VS. VICIOUS 
(Continued from.page 29) 


Then | wanted to win that World 
Class belt, but that idiot Von Erich 
went and lost it to Lawler, another 
no-talent bum. But at least | taught 
that overrated slug who the next 
world champion really is.”’ 

Perhaps. In any event, it was a 
surprisingly even match. When Von 
Erich tried to test Vicious’ strength, 
the rookie matched up with his foe 
with ease. When they traded head- 
locks, Vicious’ viselike grip proved 
virtually impossible to break. Then 
Von Erich got something he never 
expected. 

“A dropkick,"’ marveled Von 
Erich. ‘‘A 300-pounder unleashing 
a dropkick. | couldn't believe it.’’ 

Von Erich battled back valiantly, 
and soon a wild brawl ensued dur- 
ing which Vicious showed he had 
no fear whatsoever. The match 
spilled out of the ring, and the pair 
fought through the arena, all the 
way out the back exit, and outside 
into the cool Dallas night. 

“| have to admit he's got guts,”’ 
said Kerry afterward. ‘He's got un- 
limited potential, too. He’s one of 
those guys who, from the first time 
you see him, you know is going to 
dominate the sport for years to 
come. The only problem is that 
he's a little bit unbalanced in the 
head. It seems like he'd do any- 
thing to hurt me tonight. He may 
be more than a little bit crazy.” 

That fact wasn't lost on Robert 
Fuller, the leader of The Stud Sta- 
ble. When Vicious entered the CWA 
in October, he quickly destroyed ev- 
ery opponent he faced. Several 
men were hospitalized after receiv- 
ing crushing legdrops delivered by 
Vicious from the second rope. He 
also displayed a savage Japanese 
cobra hold, a potentially crippling 
variation of the sleeper. Fuller knew 
right away he wanted this kind of 
raw talent in his Stable. 

Only a few weeks after signing 
Vicious, Fuller and Jimmy Golden 
attacked popular Bill Dundee dur- 
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A hard right hand from Vicious sends Von Erich to the mat (above). Kerry has wrestled many big 
men in his career, but he notes Vicious’ uncommon combination of speed and power. A Vicious 
headlock is a tremendously effective hold (below). 


ing a television interview in typical 
Stud Stable style. Dundee’s 17- 
year-old son, Jamie, ran out, 
jumped on Fuller’s back, and tried 








to get him off his father. Vicious 
ran out from the locker room and 
locked Jamie in a cobra hold, in- 
stantly breaking the youngster’s neck. 


“I loved it,’’ the callous Vicious 
said with a laugh afterward. ‘That 
will teach ’em not to allow pimply 
little kids anywhere near any wres- 
tling ring I’m appearing in. He’s 
lucky | didn’t tear his little pencil 
neck right off.’ 

Vicious’ next move was to cap- 
ture the CWA title from Lee on De- 
cember 10 in Memphis. Vicious 
won the match with help from 
Fuller's valet, Sylvia, who handed 
him a chain he loaded in his 
kneepad. It was a tainted victory, 
but to Vicious it didn't matter. All 
he cared about was gaining his first 
title. 

Winning the CWA belt made Vi- 
cious lust for more power. Von 
Erich’s World Class belt became 
his next target. He called Gen. 
Skandor Akbar and asked him to 
try to secure a title match. He got 
the match, but he also got a lot 
more. Sid Vicious, after only one 
appearance, was the talk of World 
Class. 

“‘I'm already the most feared guy 
in wrestling,"’ claims Vicious. ‘‘l 
won't be satisfied until | bust up 
every so-called legend in the sport. 
I'm absolutely indestructible. I'm 
never gonna get beat.’ 

Vicious should never say never. 
After being undefeated for months, 
Vicious lost the CWA title to Wen- 
dell Cooley on January 2 in Mem- 
phis. Currently in Japan, he’s vow- 
ing to get even with Von Erich 
when he returns to the United 
States. 

“Believe it or not,’’ said Von 
Erich, ‘‘I'm really looking forward 
to meeting him again, but | know 
he won't be easy. It’s more than 
just his incredible physical skills. 
It’s that horrifying look in his eye. 
He’s capable of just about any- 
thing. I’d better be at my absolute 
best.” 

When Kerry wrestles Vicious 
again, he’ll be better prepared than 
he was the first time. At least he 
knows exactly who he'll be facing. 

He'll be facing wrestling’s next 
superstar. oO 
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I (alow up to tour weeks for delivery. Offer good in U.S. only. Foreign orders must include $6 for each tape 
| 21dered 10 cover air mail postage and handling. INTERNATIONAL MONEY ORDERS ONLY. No PAL; only | 
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oe LAST WORD 





THE LEGION’S LEGIONS 

I can't tell you how much I enjoyed the November 
1990 issue that was devoted to my favorite wrestlers, 
The Legion of Doom. It was great looking back at 
the highlights of Animal and Hawk's career. 

The only thing | didn’t enjoy, however, was find- 





Paul Ellering was an integral part of The Road Warriors’ success, 
which is why reader Art Paulson was disappointed when the 
manager didn’t accompany Hawk and Animal to the WWF. 


ing out that their former manager, “Precious” Paul 
Ellering, will no longer be a part of the unit. In my 
opinion, Ellering had as much to do with The Road 
Warriors’ massive success as their power and stamina 
did. 
Goodbye, Paul. All your fans will really miss you! 
ART PAULSON 
Rochester, NY 


Captain Lou, the issue about The Legion of Doom 
was good. But your predictions about how you 
would lead Animal and Hawk to glory were way off 
base (“How I Would Make The Road Warriors World 
Champions!”). You made those ridiculous comments 
way back in August 1987. But Animal and Hawk 
won the NWA World tag team title from The Mid- 
night Express in 1988. 
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They certainly didn’t need you to get there, did 
they? 

ROB FABIK 

Boston 


KID KERRY 

Out of all the features in Wrestling Classics, my 
favorite is “Then & Now.” | didn’t think you guys 
could top many of your recent issues, but the No- 
vember 1990 edition with Kerry Von Erich was truly 
amazing. The 1980 photo of Kerry hardly looks like 

the “Texas Tornado” of today, does it? 
I can't wait to see who you come up with next. 

Your office must have some photo file! 
MARY GRANMAN 
Edina, MN 


THE GREATEST? 

Your feature on “Wrestling’s Greatest Tag Teams” 
in the November 1990 issue was good, but I don’t 
think it was complete. The five teams mentioned 
were all excellent, but there are a lot more that have 
become legendary since that article was printed. 

How about Goliath and Black Gordman, who dom- 
inated California in the early 70s? What about The 
Mongols, the former IWA tag team champions? How 





Goli Black Gordman were one of the great tag teams of 
the 1970s, in reader Tom Quenton’s opinion. 


can there be no mention of Tony Parisi and Louis 
Cerdan? The Blackjacks? Antonino Rocca and Miguel 
Perez? 

I realize this article was originally printed in 1972, 
so it’s time for an update. I have a feeling that teams 
like The Road Warriors, the Valiants, and The Mid- 
night Express would dominate if another such list 
was compiled. 

TOM QUENTON 
Ft. Lauderdale, FL 


IRRECONCILABLE DIFFERENCES 
What a crock! That's the only way I can describe 
the article concerning the supposed reforming of 
Randy Savage and Elizabeth in the November issue 
(‘Are Savage & Elizabeth Getting Back Together?"). 
There's no way that the “Macho King” needs a 
shrinking violet like Liz to cower in his corner. 
Savage has the greatest manager in the sport in 
“Queen” Sherri. No other woman has the guts—not 
to mention the physical prowess—to get involved in 
matches the way Sherri does. It's no wonder that 
Savage is rapidly becoming a contender for the 
WWF World title again. 
Elizabeth: Stay home! Savage doesn't need you 
anymore! 
DAN WEIR 
Salt Lake City 


TEXAS IN TROUBLE? 

The USWA is in mighty big trouble if the future of 
the federation is in the hands of Kevin Von Erich, 
like you described in the November 1990 issue (“A 
Modern-Day Gunslinger! Kevin Von Erich: Texas 
Troubleshooter!”). Kevin is the wrestling equivalent of 
an out-of-town TV station: He comes in sometimes, 
but he fades away just as fast. 

How will the USWA ever get rid of rulebreakers 
like Devastation Inc. and Steve Austin if their oppo- 
nents don't stick around? | don't think that Kevin is a 
coward—far from it—but he’s proven to be too unde- 
pendable. I don’t trust Jerry Lawler, either, since he's 
been a rulebreaker for so long. 

Eric Embry, where are you when we really need 
you? 

MAXINE OLIVER 
Long, GA 


I think it's a disgrace how they're alllowing Jean- 
nie and Toni Adams to batter each other in the 
USWA. How can they allow this girlie show to con- 
tinue? It's obvious that neither one of them can 
wrestle! Sure, they look great, but that’s no excuse 
for letting them rip each other to shreds. 

My solution is that they sanction a match between 
Chris Adams and Steve Austin. Whoever loses 


doesn’t get to use his valet anymore. 
It's that simple! 
PETE ANDREWS 
Dallas 


LOVELESS 
Brother Love is an insult to the word “love.” He 
doesn't really love anyone except the rulebreakers. 
The Ultimate Warrior demonstrated to Brother 
Love was love is really all about when he brought 
that little girl up to the podium with him. 
Brother Love is full of rubbish! He doesn't really 
care about anyone but himself. 
DAVID KEY 
London 


JAMMIN’ 

How come you never feature any stories on Tom- 
my Jammer in your magazines? Every time | see this 
young Californian wrestle, he gets better and better. 





looks appeals to readers Denise Billings and Annie Potter. 


Recently, | saw him beat AWA World champion 

Larry Zbyszko by countout. What an outstanding 
performance! 

Not only that, but he’s really good-looking, too. 

Cmon, guys—let's see more of this great wrestler! 

DENISE BILLINGS 

ANNIE POTTER 

Edina, MN 
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UPDATE: 
ATLANTA, GA 

Paul Orndorff has left The 
Dudes With Attitudes and the 
NWA! “Mr. Wonderful” departed 
from the federation in early Sep- 
tember after opting to further his 
career in independent federations. 
Orndorff admitted that he was un- 
happy as part of The Dudes With 
70 
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“Mr, Wonderful” Paul Omdorff has left the NWA. Omdorff maintains he has nothing against 
his partners in The Dudes With Attitudes, he just wants to pursue a different career path. 


Attitudes, but scoffed at sugges- 
tions that he harbored any ill will 
toward the organization. 

“Yeah, | wasn’t too happy with 
the Dudes, but it had nothing to 
do with the Horsemen,” said Orn- 
dorff in an interview printed in the 
December 1990 edition of Sports 
Review Wrestling. “| wanted a 
piece of Arn’s [Anderson] TV title, 





and they kept trying to convince 
me it wasn’t worth the trouble. 
They wanted me to give up my 
entire career just to battle the 
damn Horsemen.” 

One rumor that has been swirl- 
ing around Orndorff—and is spec- 
ulated upon in “Warning To 
Sting: There's A Traitor In The 
Dudes With Attitudes,” which ap- 
pears on page 52—is that Orn- 
dorff was approached by The 
Four Horsemen to join the rule- 
breaking organization. However, 
Orndorff insists that he is leaving 
the NWA with an unblemished 
record. 

“Listen, I’m leaving,” said Orn- 
dorff in the interview. “No, | 
wasn’t happy with the Dudes, but 
| had no interest in the Horsemen. 
Just because I’ve had a sketchy 
past, everybody thinks I’m always 
up to no good. Can’t a person 
ever change? What's past is 
past.” 

Regardless of the reasons for 
Orndorff's decision to leave, the 
other Dudes describe his depar- 
ture as a severe blow to the 
group. 

“Orndorff was a real battler and 
a good partner,” said Junkyard 
Dog. “He was a good influence 
on young El Gigante, who needs 
all the guidance he can get. Now, 
there’s still Sting, Luger, myself, 
Gigante, and the Steiners, but the 
Dudes are never gonna be the 
same. We'll carry on without him, 
but things definitely won't be the 
same.” 

(Continued on page 62) 
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ILLUSTRATED 


- COLLECTORS EXTRAVAGANZA! 


No wrestling magazine anywhere is more respected than 
Pro Wrestling Illustrated. And no editions of PWI are more coveted by collectors than the very 


THE BIG ONES 
Each of these spectacular year-end is- 
sues is 100 pages in length—packed with 
full-color!—with full details of the 
“Achievement Awards” for the year just 
ended. Plus, you get special features like 
the “PWINDEX,” the “Year In Review,” 
“Unofficial Official Awards,”  “‘Predic- 
tions,” and more. AVAILABLE: March 
1988 (1987 in review), March 1989 (1988 
in review), March 1990 (1989 in review). 





"March 1990 


PMake check or money order payable and mail to: 


T.V. SPORTS 
| Box 48 
| ROCKVILLE CENTRE, NY 11571 


special issues you see here! 


ANNIVERSARY 
SPECTACULARS 


Two remarkable anniversary celebrations 
were marked with magnificent once-in-a- 
lifetime 100-page issues of PWI. Decem- 
ber 1987: Our 100th issue! Nineteen 
pages of full color! Features include: The 
10 Most Influential Wrestlers of the PWI 
Years, The 10 Greatest Events of the 
PWI Years, “Unofficial Official Awards” of 
the PWI Years, Behind The Scenes at 
PWI, and much more! September 1989: 
Sensational 10th anniversary issue! Eigh- 
teen pages of full color! Features include: 
Special Analysis: 12 Who Made A Differ- 
ence, 10th Anniversary Book of Lists, 
PWI Superstats, a look back to our first 
issue, and much more! 











! Please send me the special Pro Wrestling Illustrated back issues | have checked. 
I | enclose $5 (U.S. FUNDS ONLY) for each one | am ordering. 








SUPERCARDS 

The PWI “SuperCards” editions set new 
standards for wrestling journalism. Bonus 
pages, special 12-page color sections, the 
popular “Book of Lists,” and in-depth 
analyses highlight these magnificent vol- 
umes. AVAILABLE: September 1986: 
WrestleMania II, Crockett Cup |, Parade 
Of Champions III, WrestleRock '86. Sep- 
tember 1987: WrestleMania III, Crockett 
Cup ll, UWF Superblast, Parade Of 
Champions IV. September 1988: Wres- 
tleMania IV, Crockett Cup Ill, AWA Rage 
in the Cage, Clash of the Champions. 
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SHOW THE WORLD 
YOU’RE A TRUE WRESTLING FAN! 


A FULL LINE OF TOP-QUALITY 
MERCHANDISE FROM THE LARGEST- 
SELLING, MOST RESPECTED 
WRESTLING MAGAZINE IN THE WORLD 


ILLUSTRATED 





paid eal ‘Atavorite among wrestling fans for years. These high-quality, sik. PW! BUMPER STICKER 


screened shirts are a fashion blend of 50% comlortable cotton 
and 50% long-wearing polyester. The official Pro Wrestling 
Mustrated T-shin is crimson-red with white lettering and comes in 
a selection of four sizes: small, medium, large, and extra large. 
Only $7.00. 


‘The perfect companion to the PW T-shirt. A bright crimson-red 
hat emblazoned with a white Pro Wrestling illustrated logo in 
Unique raised lettering for a spectacular three-dimensional look 
‘and feel. Be the first fan in your neighborhood to wear one! Top- 
quality, long-wearing—one size fits all: Only $7.00. 


Get ready for summer fun the whole year-round with the only 
fying disc to bear the official Pro Wrestling ilustrated name. A 
bright red disc with yellow and white lettering, the PWI " & 





‘Skyfiyer’ 
is constructed of sturdy plastic for years of enjoyment. A full 9% 
PWICAP inches in diameter. Only $5.00 'PWI BUTTON 


The Pro Wrestling ilustrated logo is reproduced in dynamic red 
on a bright yellow background. This giant sticker (3% inches by 


Wear the Pro Wrestling Illustrated button proudly on your shirt, 
jacket, or hat to show the world you love pro wrestling. A sturdy 
button with safety pin backing, the official PHI butt ton 8 oblong in 
shape and measures 1% inches by 234 inches. Dynamic red logo 
‘on bright yellow background. Only $1.00. 


ALL FIVE ITEMS! YOU'LL RECEIVE: ONE T-SHIRT, ONE HAT, 
ONE SKYFLYER, TWO BUMPER STICKERS, AND TWO 
BUTTONS! THAT'S A $25.00 VALUE FOR THE SPECIAL LOW 

PRICE OF ONLY $19.95 (save over $5.00!) THE PERFECT 
PWISKYFLYER BIRTHDAY OR HOLIDAY GIFT FOR ANY WRESTLING FAN) DELUXE PACKAGE 
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Send To: MINIMUM ORDER $2.00 
TV SPORTS 


Box 48 
Rockville Centre, NY 11571 


Make checks payable to TV SPORTS, INC. 
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Minimum order: $2.00. Please allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. U.S. | 
I ToraLamounT|___| funds only. Do not send coins. Offer good in U.S. and Canada only. | 
SHIRT SIZE (Small (Medium = Dilarge = OXLarge Foreign orders please add $3.00. 


